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To His GRACE 
The Duke of ORMON! D, GCC. 


T 3s an old Obſervation that one ; Mirforuny always at= 
I tends another. I have ſuſſiciently experimented it ; and 
I may as juſtly ſay the ſame thing of my folly, in the 
ConduHi of my. Life, and in what relates to this Play. It 
was folly jn me to Write at all, greater to Write no better, 
and chiefly to Print what 1 hawe Writ. If in any thing Þ- 
have ated with Condu& and Prudence , 'tis in begging Pro- 


tefion for this from your Grace, who are fo able to ſhield 


both this and its Author from their Enemies. And indeed, 
I may ſay it is natural in me, to claim this from you ; becau ſe 
your Family have wouchſafed to be the Patrons of mine for 
ſeveral Generations. Nor ſhou'd T doubt your proving "hy 
me, fince you are replete with Goodneſs, and inherit all the 
Virtues of your Anceftors, had T the leaft Pretence to ſay ſo 
of my. ſelf ; but I can only boaſt the ſame Zeal and AfﬀeSion 
for your Service and Intereſts. | 

[ perceive that the CharaGers of Alboino and Roſamund. 
are not agreeable to the Þreſent Taſte of the Town ; the 
beft defence 1 can make is, that T have follow'd the truth 
of the Story, as any one will find, who will take the Pains 
to read it inthe Fourth or Fifth Page of Machiavel's H:- 


A ftory of Florence : There are, without doubt, other faults in 


it, 1 wiſh, thoſe who have the Wit to obſerve them, wou'd 


have the Candonr to yon me of then, that if ever I am » 
Idle-, 


\Tho Epiſtle Dedicatory, | 


ot | Tdle enough to write again, I might indeavour 10 avoid then: : 
And tho" this ſhou'd abound with more, yet T fancy, there are 
| ' many in this Town, who will have good or ill. Nature enough 
to acknowledge, there are great Allowances to be made to a 
: Man's firſt Play, and to a Man of Ireland. | 
j | A conſiderable time after this was Writ, I was inforw' d, 
i ' That Sir William Davenant had made a Ply on the ſame 
| Story; 1 knew it not before, nor have I yet: ſeen it : It was | 
i ery unhappy for me to happen on the ſame Subje&t with ſo 
Tngenious a Perſon; I ſuppoſe no one will think me defign- . 
j edly guilty of ſuch Confidence ; that is a Vite, I hope ll ſhall 
| | never be juſtly tax'd with; and yet 1 have now inſenſibly 
ſlid into it ; for it does not argue greater \aſſuraace in one 
fo weak as 1 am, to write after hin, than to write to you. 
\ And therefore tho' I allow the Errors the C riticks may pleaſe 
to find in this Trifle, and tho" I ſlight no one's Opinion or 
v Cenſures ; yet they muſt excuſe me, if 1 declare, I dread 
zot thoſe ſo much, as that your Grace will | not Pardon this 


| P reſumption in, 


”- 


May 1t Pleaſe your Grace, 


Your Grace's moſt' Obedient 


; | - and moſt Faichſu] Servant, 


| Et  Wirrx, Pariries. 
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S a Pale Virgin coyly do's refuſe, I 
Ar grant the. Favour which (be longs to loſe ; 
Faintly contending, that ſhe may remove | 
The attual Conſumrbation of her Love; 

Fain wou'd ſhe have her Dreams unridled to her, 
Tet baſbfully reſiſts him, that wowd ſhew her :.. 
Seems to deſire no farther Proſecution, 
Yet wiſhes for the Hour of Execution ; 
At length ſhe underſtands the full Intent, 
Partly by Rape, and partly by Conſent. 
So this Day's Author between Hope and Fear, .. 
Hopes to ſucceed, yet trembles to appear. 
He ſtruggl'd long againſt his Muſe”s force, 
( Fades are more headftrong, than a Well-bred Horſe). 
His Phillis firf, by Songs, he try'd to move, .. 
Two curſs Diſeaſes, Poetry and Love! © 
And having once giv'n looſe to her dull Rage, - 
She now has Impudence to mount the Stage. 
Juſt ſo the Nymph, no more by Honor awd, 
' She turns Pit-Whore, then Gallery, then Band. 
Too like are Poets to a common Whore, 
As being much deſpisd, and very Poor. 
f No better Evidence can I'm ſure be found, 
Where there are ſome kind Masks, where Wits abound. 
Flow happy were's wou'd both leave off in time ! ' 
Scribling and Loving quit, while in their Prime. - 
But being pleas'd at firſt, they ftill go on, 
And never leave, till they are both undone. 
Till one is ſwing'd, and till the other's damn'd. 
0h Jove avert from both what I have nam'd ! 


Dramatis-- 
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' Dra ma tis Perſo One. 


Men, 
Alboino, King of Lombards, very ] bu Raſh, Opi- 


nionated and Cruel. 
Aiftolfus, His General. 
Defiderio, His Friend, in Love with Angellins 
Almachild, A general Admirer, very Rich, Diſſembling, 
Cowardl Y- | | 
Odoacre, Treacherous and Splenetick. 


Awaro, a Covetous, Rich, Old F ellow. | 


Clefr, his Son. 


 Longinus, The Roman Exarch. 


A Roman Embaſſador. 


Women, | 
Roſamund, the Queen, Haughty, Proud, Revengeſul. 
Cleanthe, one of her Attendants, in Love.with Almachild. 
Angelina, Avaro's Daughter, Vertuous and Diſcreet, pri- 
vately in Love with Defiderio. 
Flora, Odoacre's Daughter , Aﬀected, Proud, Merdnay, 


_ Jiltiſh, 


Gals and cel 


(1) 
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 Revengeful Queen. 
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ACT. I SCENE Perong, An Anti-Chamber. , 


Enter Alboino , followed by a Roman Ambaſſador, Aiſtolfus , 
Deſiderio, and Guards. 


Alb. O W has Longinus dar'd to offer this Aﬀront ? 
Have I, by any Aftion of my Life, 
Done ought, which. ſhou'd encourage him to this ? he” 
Hent I, by- Deeds ſurpaſſing all Belief, 
By ſtedfaſt Honor, and by noble Daring 
Purchas'd a Crown, and many Victories ?. 
And ſhall I, for a havghty, bloodleſs Summons, 

Shamefully ſully, poorly abandon all ? 

Rom. Emb. Think not, that in contempt of you, I'm ſent ; 

All own you brave ; Longinus knows you ſo : 

And in Regard to that, wou'd not your Ruin. 
For can your ſingle Valour, or your Arms of 
Prevail againſt the dreaded Romer Pow?r ? 
Beſides the Offers I have brought are ſuch, 
That any other gladly wou'd accept. 
Alb. Accept ! Look here, my worthy Soldier, 

'Who in the Heat of Battle can adviſe; [To Aiſtolfus, 
Who wiſely a&ts, when Fear, as well as Death, | | 
Prevents the trembling Coward's ſhameful Flight, 

And roots him to the Earth. 

My temperate, bold Friend, learn thou bis Errand, 

Then judge, if I ſhowd tamely hearken tot. 
Aiſt. Sure Alboino ſo well is known, that none 

Dare raſhly ſtrive to injure his Renown. 

*- Alb. Yes, ſpight of my Fame, Virtue, Glory, all, . 
Spight of the Conqueſts which theſe Arms have won 3 
Tho' this Place ( impregnable of it ſelf ) 

Is by an Army back*r, fluſh'd with Succeſs, 
And headed by the Man, whom Victory 
| B Attends, - 
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(a) 
Attends, Som Fortune follows as his Slave ; 
ginus, the Roman Viceroy, 


Sends here bis Envoy to demand this Town, 
And by Recital of his Maſter's Titles, 


= Thinks to awe me to a tame Surrender. 


Gods ! that the Man, who ſingly in the Field 
Stiuns me, as the dar'd Lark, the tow'ring Hawk, 
Shou'd yet nouriſh ſuch preſumptuous Hopes ; 
Becauſe he has a mighty Crowd of Slaves, 


Who thruſt themſelves between cold Death and Him: 


While He, ghaſtly and pale behind his Troops, 
Shrinks at my Blows, he at a Diſtance ſees. 

Rom, Emb. Since you refuſe to hearken to our Terms, 
A little time will ſhew, how much you wrong [ 
Not brave Longines only, but your ſelf. 
Since we by friendly Offers can't prevail, 
We muſt uſe Force, and that can hardly fail. 

Alb. Tis Force indeed muſt make Alboino ſtoop. 


| Not Jove*'s Command, without his Thunder too | } 


Shou'd bend my ſtubborn Mind from this Refolve ; 
'That to the utmoſt 111 defend this Crown, 
Which by my fingle Valour I have gaind. | 
Deſid, Ceſar ſecure in Africk may Command . | 
His Soldiers on ſuch deſperate Attempts. a f 
The Blows we give can't reach ſo far ; he's ſafe; | 
And therefore lights how many Thouſands fall | 
Only to glut his mad, ambitions Mind. 
Aiſt. Princes ſhou' d ſcorn to owe the Crowns which they polleſs 
To any other Merit but their own. | 
And not, when Glory calls them to the Field, 
Commit their Armies to another?s Charge, 


 Andonly ſerve to be his Councellor, 


' Rom.  Emb, It is Unjuſt thus to degrade —- 

Alb. No more. : 
Tis in 'requital of your Thoughts of us. | 
Go, tell Longinus, that. this happy Day þ 
I Yearly Celebrate, in Memory | 
That on this Day, I fought, and won this Crown. | 
Nor ſhall his vainAttempts obſtru&t onr Mirth. | 
While he for Buſineſs and for War takes Care, 
I, ſtraight for iplendid Triumphs will prepare. 


HMaxent Aiftolfus and Deliderio.' 
Aiſt. Well Deſiderio, how reliſh you this ? 43 
You hear we ſhall have Buſineſs now again- 
This baſe corrupting Peace is at an End, 


[Ext Alb. and Emball ſeverally. 


War, 


(3) 

War, and it's chief .God our Prince, now once more 
Summon us out to Glory and to Arms. 

Defid, 1 thought to my General I had been known 
So well, it might have ſpar d that Queſtion. 

Aiſt. Miſtake me not, my Gallant Friend, I know 
There is ſo much Fire lodg'd within thy Breaſt, 
That it requires an Alloy of Years : 
To temper thy youthful, boiling Spirit. 
But Peace has ſpread its il] Effects on you; 
And tho? ſhe cannot win thee to her Side, 
She wou'd rebate thy eagerneſs to War ; 
And makes a Woman Pimp to her Deſigns, 
Thou art a Soldier, but a Lover too. 

Deſid, *Tis true, Cupid has ſhot a ſharp and bearded Dart 
Into my Breaſt, fixt and rooted here ?s lies. 
We Soldiers are not moy*d with ev'ry Face, . 
Like the vain, giddy Courtiers of the Ape. 
"Tis hard to make a Conqueſt o'er our Hearts, 
But that once gain'd, 'tis eaſily preſery?d. 
As Metals which require the longeſt time 
To melt them down, remain the longeſt warm. 

Aiſt, How comes this God ne'er had a Dart for me ? 
Have War and Buſineſs frighted him away ? 
Till thov, my Friend, wer*t grown his Votary 
I own, 1 always lookt on Love to be 
Th' Effect of Idleneſs and pamper'd Luxury. 

Deſid. Have you forgot, when from the War return'd, 
That tedious Bloody War, which won this Crown. 
Your Spirits were by Famine almoſt ſunk: 
Your Blood was ſo exhauſted by your Wounds, 
That you had ſcarce enongh to nouriſh Life. 
Yet thoſe few Drops by Roſamunde warm'd, 
New Life and Vigor ſpread o'er all your Limbs: 
I mark*d you when the Beauteous Queen arriy'd ; 
In Mournful, Solemn Pomp, to,ask her Life, 
And for a Father and a Kingdom's Loſs | 
Diſlolv'd in Tears ; *twas then, ' what Blood you had 
Sprung to your Cheeks, and ſtrait retreated thence : 

Your Eye-Balls fix*d, and tremblingly.you mov'd; 
*Twas then, your alter'd Looks declar?d you lov d. | 

Aiſt. Some odd Diſtemper ſeiz?d me, I confeſs; - 
Some ſhort, unuſual Qualm came like a Flaſh . 
Of Lightning, and as ſoon it diſappear'd : 
*T'was not Love; a Face alone ne*er moyes me. 

Deſid. A Face alone ! | 


Now by my Life, in forming her, Nature ; —_ 
Has. 
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Upon her Form, that they forgotiher Mind. 
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Has been [nvofaſi and ſhewn her utmoſt Art: 
For her ſhe has been at ſuch a vaſt Expence, 
Futurity can never howe to ſee 20 
Another perfe&t Beauty ; in ev'ry | - þ 
Motion, what wondrous Majeſty appears, | þ 
Her Shape is Graceful, and her Looks Divine: 

Aiſt. \t may be that the gods were ſo intent 


And while they admir?d the Creature they had made, 
Some ſooty Angel ſtole into the crowd, 
And ſhuff'd in a Soul of his own ſtamp.” 

Deſid.. You're too ſevere. 

Aſt. I know to whom I ſpeak. 
Pride and Revenge rule chiefly in her Breaſt ; s 
There's not a Vice ſo foul ſhe?d not commit, 
Where either might be fully gratified. 
She is ſo fir?d, upon the leaſt diſtaſte, 
Hell's not ſo hot, and might be ſooner cool'd. 
Pray Heav'n her Paſſions may not work our Ruin. 

Deſid. We may fear ſo furious a Temper . 
Will not long agree with Alboino's ; L 
Who is himſelf ungovernably fierce. [ 


His Virtues too have a Compound of Faults; 


He's rigorouſly Juſt, brave to Raſhneſs 


| - So Generous, he would beſtow his Crown, 


Rather than Merit ſhould not meet Reward. 


'* But hedelights too'much in. Death and Blood ; 


Vaſt DeſtruCtion ſtill attends his Conqueſts — — 
Aiſt. No more; this is no place for ſuch diſcourſe ; | 

For tho?:we both mean well, yet ſhould ſome Sly, | 

Inſinuating Courtier over-hear, 

This to our Ruine ' would be ſoon improvd. 

And look yonder comes one, who would rejoyce 

To have all worthy Men deſtroy'd. - 
Defid. My Rival, Almachild,with Flora, Odoacre”s Danghter 
Aſt. Yes, and every Man's as well as thine, 


- Who hasa handſome Wife or Miſtreſs. 


Deſid. He courts each! Woman that he ſees, and few || 
In vain, for he's a ſucceſsful Lover. | 


| 'Hasall the Arts, and Charms which pleaſe that Sex : 
\\Young, Handſom, Rich, an exaQt Diſſembler, 
' Has Wit, and Prodigal of Pains and Wealth. 


 Aiſt. To corrupt Virtue, | or to reward Vice; 


\ To bribe a Pimp, or to procure a Whore, 


Laviſhly he'd give an Hpndred Talents : 
But to aſliſt the Brave, the Worthy Man, 
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To ſave from Ruine his King and Country, 
He would not part with one ſingle Drachma. 
He has that Tinſil Wit which Women like, 
Can Fool and Toy, and idly prate with them, 
For it is Words, not Reaſon, they regard. 
For's Cowardice hell be the more approv'd, 
*Fis fo agreeable to their Nature. 
Deſid. 1 would Angelina were to ſee 
How bulily he Courts another. Face. | 
Aiſt. Nay, fear not her, ſhell not be won with Noiſe 
And Equipage, what &*er her Father may. _. 
Deſid. However, we 
Let us retire, herelet him freely. Love; 
All his Intrigues, but one, [.wou'd emprove. | 1 
| They paſs careleſly by Almachild and Flora as they enter. 
Flo. Who are thoſe ? | | 
Alma. Aiſtolfus the General, and his Friend Deſiderto. | 
Flo. They might have paid more Reſpect to a Lady; but Rudeneſs is fo 
Natural to a Soldier, | | 
Alma, They fancy they expreſs their Courage by that, and their Wit by 
Fighting. 'Tis their way to heftor the Women into a Compliance, and 
think to win their Miſtreſles, as they do Towns, by rudely Storming them. 
Flo. For my part, I prefer you Men of Breeding to all others; who know 
when to expreſs your Courage and Civility ; and I think exceed Soldiers in all 


\ Places; - for they are neither ſo Braye as you are in Courts, nor ſo Civil in 


Camps. 

Alma, Rudeneſs is not their only Vice; they are ſubject to a much worſe, 
want of Money. 

Flo. But yet they have the confidence to addreſs themſelves to us; tho' a 
poor Lover is as ridiculous a Creature as an Eunuch Lover ; and I'd almoſt 
be courted as ſoon by the one, as the other. They are both odious to a Lady 
of Quality eſpecially. | 

Alma, Were 1l a Woman, I ſhould be apt to ſuſpett want of VVit, or want 
of Truth in that Lover, where there was want of VVealth. For, ſuppoſing 
me in his circumſtances, what greater Madneſs can there be, than for Poverty 
to Court Beggary : To have a whining Covple ſigh out their Neceſlities, in- 
ſtead of Love: And had I Riches, I ſhould conclude, he courted my Perſon 
only to be Maſter of them. 

Flo, VVell, your Lordſhip has all the neceſlary Qualifications of a Lover, 
as Generous, aSRich ; and truly, I think, there can be no greater Proof gi- 
ven of Love, than Generoſity. And I ſhould never think my ſelf Miſtreſs of 
any ones Heart, till I were of his wealth. _ | | 

Alma. You know you command mine, and I hope the ſmall Preſent I made 
you Yeſterday, was ſome demonſtration of it. You receiv'd it —— 

Flo. I vow you make me bluſh; it was great and noble: but I could not 


better diſcover my Eſtezm for you, than by my acceptance of it; for my Re- 
putation 
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| your Reputation and Perſon to that—when mu | 
| my Services—my Love, will admit no more delays, and my Pallion no more 
diſappointments — is not this the promis'd day _ and 1s not Opportunity | 
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putation runs a great Hazard, ſhould it be known. But if I could get a few 
/ more ſuch, | he would be glad to marry me, to recover them again. Ny ores 


Alma. Secrecy is my greateſt Virtne, You have promis'd to tru 
4 : | 1 receive; the Reward of all 


favourable — |; | 
Flo. But could you find in your heart to Ruine the Woman you love ? 


Alma. But can you count it Ruine, to taſte the Joys, and have the Wealth, * 


| which Ican give? I'll fly into thy Arms all Gold, ove rain'd not half ſo much 
' in Danaeslap, as I will into thine. .| 


Flo. Nay, ?tis Love alone can Conquer me : and if you love as you pretend, 


why do you refuſe the laſt great Proof, Marriage ? | LE 
Alma. 'Tis the laſt indeed, for Men ſeldom give any after. Marriage is no 


| morea Proofof Love, than a'Security of Conſtancy. Do not I daily vow Fi- 


delity ; the reſt is no more but Ceremony, and whatever conliſts ſo wholly 
of that, be aſſurd has little truth init. Beſides, you'll loſe the greateſt Tye 
upon my Vows, my Honour, which a Lover may forfeit by Inconſtancy, 


' but a Husband never does. 


Flo. But ſtill my Reputation. WF 
Alma. Nay,now you ſuſpe&t my Honour again : But the? it ſhould be known, 


\_ Pll place you above Cenfure ; fear not that, while I'm your Lover. Poverty 


and Diſreputearealways join'd, the Rich are never ſcandaliz'd. And Wives 
Row a-days run a greater Hazard of being kept Poor, than Miſtreſles, and con- 
fequently are more contemptible. [| 
Flo. You have my heart, methinks that ſhould content,you. 
Alma. The beſt Anſwer I can give to that, is the Song I made on you.. 
+ Flo, You will oblige me, by letting me hear it again, || 


bl. | Amachild Sings. | 


I. 
No more, Aminta, ſay you love, 
Or Imtbe x of or mind ; | 
While ſtill you fear, and di 0vVe | : 
To ab, _% Le will PYPpact at kind. [| 
. FilPd with ſaſpicions thoughts, my heart muſt be, 
Till with your words, 1 find your Atts agree, | 
(|. Ex 
Ah! Can you hear me thus complain, 
Hnd ſee me rack'd with ferce deferes, | 
| Yet will ao ought to eaſe my pain, '4 
Nor will fulfill what Loverequires * | 
. tf Truth you ſpoke,| you'd not thus Cruel prove, | 
_ Tou may pret#hd, but cannot hide your love. || 


Alma.. 


 C#3 

Alma, For we Men never believe Women give their Bearts, till they do 
their Perſons. And as yon think Generoſity, fo | think Enjoyment the only 
infallible fign of Love; and [ can no more credit yours, white you deny your 
Perſon, than you would mine, ſhould I with-hold my money. 

Flo. And the only way to have our hearts eſteem'd, is to refuſe you our 
Perſons. For ſhould I yield, Contempt will as certainly follow on your fide, 
as Repentance on mine. The greateſt Bleflings are difeſteem'd by long Poſ- 
ſeſſion ; nothing makes us put fo-true a Value on them as misfortunes. 

Alma. They render not Life a greater Torment, than Deſpair does Love ; 
and no brave Man ſhould live Unhappy, nor wiſe One Love without Hopes. 
You have given me ſo much, that your Reputation will be in greater danger, 
by denying me, than granting. Come, *tis too late to Capitulate for the Fort, 
after a Promiſe of Surrender—let us retire—Such things are ſo oft Prattis'd in 
Court, *twill be regardleſs. 

Flo. Well—fince you will have it fo, I'll meet you an Hour hence ——* 

Alma, The Old Reply, and I ſhall find the fame Uſage, why not now ? 

Flo. Oh! Heav'n! my Father! I muſt begon e're he ſees me. 


He's ignorant in Love, who hopes to find 
That Gifts, which I have got, will make me kind; | C [Hſrde. 
.Tis thoſe which are to come, muſt bend my mind. CExit.] | 


Alma, Farewel, thou Mercenary, Jilting, Errant Woman ; I never was ſo 
FooPd by any in my life, ſhe has coſt me more Money and Pains than any of 
her Sex; and yet I believe ſhe has no more Vertue ; for 1 never knew one who 
was a ſilt to many, but was a Whore to ſome body. Her continual Diſap- 
pointments have vex*d me, but Pm reſoly'd Pll have her ; for ſhe ſhall not have 
it to boaſt, I courted her in vain. | 

The Nymph ſeems coy, in hopes to raiſe our Fire; 
Too long delays do rather cool Deſire. 
- And we purſue, not out of Love, but Pride, 
Scorning to have it ſaid, we were deny'd. 
Enter Odoacre. | 

Oaoa. So thoughtful, my Lord, you whoſe Perfeftions make you the Men's 
Envy, and the Women's Admiration. You ſhoud leave melancholy Refle- 
Ctions to the Unfortunate, as I am. 

Alma, Your Davghter?s unkindneſs only has Power to diſcompolſe me. 

Oaea. 1 do not find her averſe to Marriage, and I ſuppoſe you do not.intend 
to diſgrace our Family by any other Deſign. | 

Alma, By no means : But——— | 

Odoa, Nay, my Lord, there can be no ObjeCftion but her want of Fortune ; 
'tis true, our Family has prov?d more durable than our Eſtate; for Fate has 
maliciouſly encreas d the one, and impair?d the other. 

Alma. She has made you amends, by ſo beautiful a Daughter. 

Oaoa. Handſom Davghters ſeldom prove Bleſſings to their Parents. Iam 
ſo us'd to Curſes, that ſuſpect every thing. Fortune ufes me, as Rooks do 
their Cullies, if ever ſhe ſuffers me to be a ſeeming Winner, ?tis only by my 


credulity to make Ruin ſurer. 
Alna. 


ere to Motrow comes, to Morrow will tediouſly be con} 


Alma, Your Misfortunes are wholly owingto your Fancy, as 'tis to that 
Lowe myJoys. Scarce any thing has truly in it ſelf Pain or Pleaſure,it only bears - 


| the Image our wild Fancy ſtamps upon it. At leaſt, hope for better Fortune. 


Odoa., 1.can no more hope for future Good, than fanſie I now have any ; 
neither the ExpeCtation of what's to:come, nor the Refletion on whats paſt, 
can pleaſe;me. I'm weary of the Drudgery and dull anlamed ja of Life. If 


lumed juſt as to Day ; 
to Day will be as Yeſterday, and Yeſterday has been as Ages paſt. And were 
not you more oblig?d to your Youth and Wealth, than to your Fancy, you 
would think-as I do. But fince you have fo vigorous a Fancy, you need not 


my Daughter, to compleat your Happineſs. [| 
Alma, The Hopes of having her mine, gives me Pleaſure but it cannot 


be compleat, till ſhe is ſo, | | 
Odoa. It muſt be then in the way I have mentioned. ' In ſhort, my Lord, 
Marry her, or quit your Pretenſions to her. And the| next time you Viſit, 
bring a Prieſt with you; or you ſhall find colder Treatment from your Miſtreſs, 
and rougher from a ſuſpicious Father, than poſſibly you expe&t: And ſo I 
leave you to reflect upon it. Fl. [Exit, 
Alma. This would diſcourage any Man, who had ſuch an averſion for a 
Wife, as I have; and did not know Woman ſo well as | do. 
He thinks his Daughter, by his Care, ſecure | 
| I know, no Woman will Reſtraint endure: {| 
- To ſhun Confinement, they from Fathers flie ; | 
And Cuckolds make themſelves, by Jealonſie. | 
That others they'll obey, why ſhould I fear ; 
Since ſure to do, what they themſelyes forſwe 


[Ll 


\ACT II. Sc ENE C Pntinues. 


| [Enter Almachild.J || 
Alma. E11, I ſhall ſee moſt of my Miſtreſſes here to day ; they'll all 
08 come to this Entertainment. 1 am the moſt indifferent to 
Angellina, becauſe that is a dull, Matrimonial Love ;| yet I muſt marry her, 
ſince ſhe will be very rich, and her Fortune will enable me to debauch other 
Women. For Cleanthe, my Court Miſtreſs, I think her pretty ſecure, not- 
withſtanding her affeAted Coyne(s. But I muſt uſe diſpatch with Flora, or 
that Old, Treacherous Father of hers will ſpoil my Deſign : If 1 could but meet 
her ſingly now, I have got that here will tempt herz | [Shewing a Jewel. 
Ha ! yorider ſhe comes : Now Bribes and Diſhmulation be my Friends. 
£ | 1670 | LEnter Flora. n . | 
Flo. Ah, my Lord ! I know not how you entertain'd. my Father, but he 
came home in a ſtrange Humour ; he ſays you only deſign to ruine me, and 


r. [Exit. 


| u————— 


| ; yows thisthall be my laſt day of liberty. 


Alma. Then let us uſe it with the beſt advantage. Gratifie me to day in 
my Pleaſures, and to morraw I will you,- with your Freedom. - You ſhall not 
| bi: owe 
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owe your Support to your Father ; then why ſhould you be confin'd by him 7 
For moſt Children obey their Parents, as Moſt Stateſmen do their Monarchs, 
only out of Intereſt, 

Flo. Oh, I abhorr the very Name of Intereſt ! 1 Wold no more pay Qbe- 
dience, than I would give my Love, for ſo baſe a Reaſon. 

Alma, Yield to my Embraces, Il] net ask the reaſon ; and will neicher 
ſuſpe&t your Love, nor | 

Flo, Nor value it; 'twill ſoon be contemned : therefore mention it no 
more, I will not ſo much as hear of i It. , 

Alma, How, Madam ! 

Flo. 1 confeſs I made ſome return to your Love,while I thought you would 
have been my Husband ; but fince you deny that, I ntgſt all Fayours. 

Alma. Thenlam not to hope for 74 

Flo. Any thing but what I can lawfully grant. Heaven! that ever | 
fhould hear an unlawful, diſhonourable Paſſion profeſſed to me. 

Alma, Very fine: And you are reſolved to recal] your Love, tho' you have 
confeſled it ; and will not yield, tho? you promis'd it. 

Fle. 1 know not what I have ſaid ; I made thoſe Promiſes inconſiderately, 
and therefore they are not binding. 

Alma, ?Tis very well, Madam : Your Servant; I have no more to ſay. ] 
ſhall quickly find out a Miſtreſs who will make me a more grateful Return to 
my Services; and who will gladly accept this Jewel, deſign'd for you. 

Flo. How's this ! Nay then I muſt alter my Carriage. - [Afiae. 
Not the Riches of the Earth ſhould procure a kind Look : were all the Jewels 
of the Eaſt, were an Empire proffer'd me, I could contemn them all. But 
alas ! who can be inſenſible to your Love ? You have won my Heart, and1 
fear wi!l make me grant too much. 

Alma, You cannot give too much to Love, to Trut h like mine. 

Flo. 1confeſs you have given me great Demonſtrations of them. 

Alma. They are but Trifles, to what I deſign you after —— 

Flo. Ay, but ſhou'd you forſake me after and ſhou'd expoſe me to 
Infamy and Want. We Women run mighty Hazards, when our Reputation 
muſt depend on our Lovers Diſcretion, and our Support, on his Generoſity. 

Alma, | have not opportunity now to make a Settlement : however, 
this ſhall be yours, and but retire a moment into my Apartment here. 

Flo. Nay, not for that neither. But why ſo haſty ? 

Alma, | tear we may be interrupted again; and there comes old Avaro, 
I would not have him ſee you here. 

Flo. Nor l, for the World. | 

I have not promis d that I will comply; Ss 
But to conceal my ſelf, Ill thither fly. [She runs off. 

Alma, 1In vain you fly from me, in vain you hide; 

I may be ſure to find, ſince Love's my Guide. LHe follows her. 
[Enter Avaro, Angellina, Clefi.] 

Fe Well, Davghter, to pleaſe you, I have brought yon to Court ; and 
to fecure You, Lam come along with you : where you will meet a great many 

| & Admirers, 


- who lives upon Court-Promiſes, nay, than one who liv 


| hopes of recovering one's. Mopey from a peaceable,” qui 
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[- Admirers, and I a great many Debtors : But if they ark no better Paymaſters 


of Love, than they are of Money, the Devil may have their Cuſtom for me. | 

Angel. Yet you'd have me marry a Courtier, who's ——— 

Ava. No Debtor, You ſhall not have one, who only makes the Court his 
SanCtuary ; one who mortgages his Eſtate to every crefiiting Panker, and his 
Heart to every handſom Women. 

Angel. Had Almachild as little Wealth, as he has T wth, you'd diſlike him 
as much as I. 

Ava. If you get his Perſon and Eſtate in poſlcſ b no matter for his 
Truth. But I know for whom you diſlike him. ?Tis true, were Almachild's 
Dependance wholly on the Court, 2s Defiderto's is on the Army, 1 ſhould value 
neither: But you ſhall no. more have one who lives by his Sword, than one 


© Angel. Marry a Coward! , 
Ava. He'll live the longer. A Pox 0? thoſe fighting Madmen ; there's ſome 


a Soldier, forſooth, runs into your Debt, and then into the Army; there 


. gets an unlucky. Blow, which chops off his Head, .and cancels his Bonds.; and 


has no way of getting out of our Books, but by getting outof the World. 
Cle. ' Ay, Do, Father, : make her marry Almacbild, and then the leſs Por- 
tion will ſerve. [ 
Ava." . Clefi ſays true, therefore diſpoſe your ſelf to ie 
Angel. You will not force my Inclinations. 
Ava, Force my 1nclinations, Why there's it now q A pretty Excuſe for 


Difobedience,: Death ! that we ſhould beget their Perſons, and cannot their 


Inclinations. Pray, from whence had you-any Inclinations ? I declare them 
illegitimare, and will your Perſon, if you obey not my Will. 

Cle. Nay, if Money will-not bribe her, ſhe's not your Davghter, and I 
diſown her to be my Siſter ; and yet tis very advantageous to have a Handſom 
Siſter. See what it has got me this Morning : || [Shewing a Purſe. 
All this did Abmachild give me,only to ſpeak in his behalf. I wonder when your 
Hero will make me ſuch a Preſent : Perhaps, after t ſe next Battle, hell ſend 
you a Load of ſhatter*d Legs and Arms, and broken Skulls; tho? one would 
think they were crackt before they went tO hight, or Ale they wou'd ne%er be 


- ſo mad to go. | 


Angel, He-ſcorns as much to give, as take a Bribe his Worth and Ho- 


our plead for him. 

Cle. His Worth and Honour ! Ha, ha, ha : Whe re do they lie ? in' his 
Sword, or-in his ghaſtly Scars ? Better he could prove his Honour by the 
depth of his Pocket, than by the depth of his Wounds. - His Honour 1s more 


| likely to ſend him hand ſomly out of the World, than maintain you ſon it. 


And Þ Il juitizfie, that tho? there were a Standing, Army, this Purſe has more 
Horour, and more Worth in it ; and ſhall procure much more Reſpect, than 
all the Swords in the Army. 

Ava, *Tis a powerful Purſe indeed-; let me ſee, an a very weighty one too. 


This 1 ls it that makes the Fool paſs fora Wit: ; the 00, handſom ; Cowards, 
brave ; 
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brave; this ſets Nation againſt Nation, and Family againſt Family z mages 
Friends treacherous, . and Lovers falſe z makes Guardians betray their Charge, 


ard Parents and Children rob each other. I will not rob thee, Boys but 
ſince it is ſo dangerous a thing, I muſt ſecure you from its Effects, by keeping 


it my (elf. [Puts it in bbs Pocket. 
Cle, Why, what do you mean ? why ſure you won't take it from me, will 
you ? Was the Devil in me, to thew it him ! [Af ie, 


' a. Takeit: no, no; VI! only put it to Uſe for you, that's all. 
Cle,/ Ay , but look you, Sir; if it makes Parents rob- their Children , 
Adad, it may make Children quarrel with their Parents. 
Ave. Why Sirrah , why you Villain, you Unnatural Rogue, what you 
won't Murder me , ha ! ! 

Cle. No, no, 1 am no Killing Man ; but I won'd not be cheated of my Money, 

Ava. How cheated ! What Sirrah, dare you cal} me Cheat ? here's an Im- 
pudent Yarlet... Hark ye, Angeins, now I thipk better of it, 1 do not care 
for forcing your" Inclinations. Tho? Deſiatrio has not ſo great an Eſtate as 
Almachild, yet he is in great Favour with the King,and has good Employments ; 
and if 1 ſettle all my Fortune upon you, you may live pretty Comfortably. 

Frgel, 1 make a freer Confeſſion to you, than ever I have to him, by 
owning I ſhou'd think my ſelf happy in him, with your Conſent. | 

Cle. Hey brave! here's like to be fine doings. __r7 
Why ſure, Sir, you are not in earneſt, are you ? tho* you are no Courtier, 
yet by coming here, I hope you will 'be influenced ſo far, as not to mind 
what you ſay. You will not. be ſo {1ngular as to keep your word at Court? 

Ava, Keep it ; yes, ſo firmly, that no Entreaties, no Perſuaſjons, no Sub- 
miſſion ſhall ever alter it. 

FUR Heav'n continue him in that reſolution. LAfide. 

Ava, How much ſuch another Purſe may mollifie me, I can't. tell. 

Angel. So 1 find *tis who bids moſt, will have me. Hard Fate of Chil- 
dren ! to be not only cruelly debarr'd, perhaps a worthy Choice, but in Obc= 
dience forced to throw themſelves away on ſome inglorious Wretch. [ Aſrae; 

Ava. Let me ſee, who are thoſe? a whole Cluſter of my Debtors : here I 
have their Names. [Pulling out a long Roll, 
Why, what a numerous Catalogue of gawdy, 'empty things, have 1 got here! 
P11 accoſt them ; what a Pox tho'a Man may not Arreſt, he may civilly Dunn 
in Conrt, Dye hear Clefi, do not leave your Siſter ; and remember, I have 
higted to. you, how 1 may be pacified. LEx. 

Cle, Ay, ay, F am likely to obey you indeed, when you take my Money 
from me. What will you give. me flow , and I'll leave yon to your own 
Management. | 

Angel,” You may ſtay, if you pleaſe, I have no private Buſineſs, 

Cie. No, VII be gone however: to lgok out Almachila, acquaint him with 
your being here, and get ſomewhat for my lotelligence. | LEAR, 

Enter Deliderio. 

Deſid. Angelina here and alone! I am almoſt as much RO as pleas, 

to find you at Court. 


C 2 , Avgel, 


| Where we love: 1 am unwilling to avow either ; an 
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Angel. *Tis the Novelty of it, may do both. 4 
Deſid. Always indifferent. Whatere fatisfaCtion I'may receive by your 
Sight, I am not likely to have much from your Words. 

Angel. Suppoſe you had, you'd hardly ſtop there ; they wou'd encourage 
you to ask'far ſomething more, and I will never give ſuch a Proof of Love, 
as Diſobtdience. | | [ 

Defid. 1 fear you. pay this great Obedience, not only ont of Duty to a Fa- 
ther*s Will, but. ont of diſlike to me. [| | 

Angel. You have no reaſon to imagine that. But you cannot wonder if 1 
am cautious in the diſpoſal of my Heart ; for when e're I give it, it ſhall be 
for ever. | I can no more love twice, than die twice. | 
 Deſid. Benot cruel too; let Pity to the Torments Fendure, let Gratitude 
to.ſo ſincere a Flame prevall. | ; 

Angel. Gratitude, whoever loves may plead the Ame z. am 1 oblig'd to 
love, becauſe I am belov'd ? were that a Plea, you had put in yours too late. 

Defid. 1 confeſs, I have no Right, no Merit to offer but my Truth. 

Angel. That too is a general Pretence ; how ſhall Idiſtinguiſh it from Af- 


Deſid. 1 never cou'd diſſemble. 1 cou'd no more affe@, than 1.can conceal 
my Love. But if 1 can love with ſo much Zeal, when my Breaſt js fill'd 
with as much Deſpair, as yours is with Indifference; how ſhou'd I love, how 
doat, how be tranſported, wou'd you afford me ſome/Return ! 

. Angel. Then you wou'd triumph in my weakneſs ; fand ſcorn to keep your 
Conqueſt o*'cr my Heart, tho' yon wow'd take Pride to win it. | 

Deſid. The Pride of winning it, wou'd not be fo great, as the Pleaſure of 

preſerving it, to a grateful, generous Mind. | 
Angel, All Arguments are as weak where we difli 


e, as our Defences are, 
Indifference to you, or 
a Regard for my ſelf, ſilences me. [14 I 
* Deſid. Either is Unkind, I dare not ſay Unjuſt : Bntiince you do not declare 
2 Hatred, may I not hope, IS [8 
Angel. To bid you hope, were to declare I love; Yet ſomething may be 
granted to ſo much ſeeming Truth. 1 do not bid you,hope, nor wou'd you 
ſhou'd deſpair. But ſee the' Court begins fo! fill. 1 am fo much a Stranger, 
I ſhall want a Guide to the Preſence Chamber. | | 
Deſid. May not 1 be honour'd with the Employment. 
Angel. .Since my Father has not ſtay*d to be my Guardian, I may be allow'd 
to chuſe one, [Exeunt, 


Enter Flora, Almachild following: her. 
Flo. Oh, I ſhall never have the Confidence to look my Friends in the Face 
agsin ! you have ruin'd me, andall the World will ſee it in me. 
Alma, Fear not; keep but your own':*ounfel, and; you are fafe ; betray 
not your ſelf by your Words, and none will diſcover it in your Face. 
have fo much Guilt in 


Flo. I can. never appear Innocent there, while I | 


my Breaſt. | "4 = 
Alma, You'll find no ſach great difficulty in diſſembling. 


Flo, I 
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Flo. I ſhall doit fo 2wkerdly,ſo faintly, that the Cheat will be obvious toall. 
| Alma. Rather, have a Care of over ating; for Women render their Virtue 
| ſaſpeed, as Men do their Courage, when they pretend to it, too much. 
| | Flo, No, 'tis you alone have Power to preſerve me from the Cenſure of the 
World, and diſtratting Thoughts. 

Alma. Pho, Pow, ſhe begins to grow troubleſome now z how ſhall 1 get 
rid of her. [ Aſide. 
l Flo. And will not Love prevail with you to do that for me, when it has 
| made me grant ſo much ? 


Alma, What wou'd ſhe be at now ? | [ Afiae. 
Any thing, my Dear, to ſatisfie you. ; 
Piſh ! this is ſo nauſeous. CAſoae. 


| Flo, Then you may eaſily do that, only by marrying me. 
Alma. O fye, my Dear ! that you ſhou'd expect that after Poſſeſſion, when I 
| refus'd it before. 

Flo, But Il am more ſenſible now, that it is neceſſary to preſerve my Re- 
putation. 

Alma. A Huliend: indeed, is a pretty neceſſary Inſtrument to batch up a 
Reputation ; and under that Diſguiſe, Women are allow?d to take. many Li- 
| berties. But never let that Man be a,Repairer of your Honor, who has rob'd 
you of it ; you'll loſe a fond Lover, and only gain a jealous Husband. 'F 

Flo. But | muſt never expect.one, if you refuſe it. | 

Alma. Yes, yes ; there are Fools enough defigned by Nature for that Em- 
ployment. See, the Queen moves this Way to the Preſence-Chamber, there 
is one follows hi her, Clefi, Avaro's Son, who is as we cou'd wilh ; he's rich, 
and I have an Aſcendant over him ; what think you of him ? 

Flo. Can: he be acceptable to my Arms after you, or can I be to yours 
after him ? 

Alma, Ay, ay, we ſhall reliſh each other the better. Come retire awhile; 
and leave him to my Management, 
| Flo. You know you can perſwade me to any thing, 
| This is the Fate which over Women rules, 
| We yield to Men of Wit, then catch at Fools. Ext. 
| Alma. If I can work him to-it now, 1 think I ſhall ballas my. felt like a 
_ q Honor and Prudence, to provide a rich fooliſh Husband: for a caſt 
Miſtre S 

* Enter Roſamund, folow'd by Cleanthe, Clefi, and Aeneas, 

Roſa. Go tell the King, that I attend him here. 

Why ſhould dull Cuſtom thus impoſe cn us 
Slaviſh, uneaſie Duty.to a Man ? 

He has a Mind to revel, and rejoice — 

That on this day he won ſome Victory ; 

That he has butcher*d Crowds of harmleſs Men ; 
Triumphs in Blood and Ruin, and I mult join, 
Muit liſten to his Vanity and Boaſts, 

Scem. pleas'd. and flatter him. 


Hory 


| How the Court thickens ! what Swarms of |Gazers ! 
' Are you, my Lord, too fond of Pageantry ? 

' You who inhabit ſure come not to look ; | 

| Monarchs grow cheap, by being often ſeen. | 
' Alma. Monarchs, for being ſo, we muſt admire z © | 
' But when they are adorn'd with ſuch a Form, | 
' When ſo much Beauty's join'd: to Majeſty, 

| We wouw'd for ever gaze, and ſtill be pleas 'd. 


| By Heav'n ſhe ſmiles upon the worthleſs Wretch, 


| Well mayeſt thou bluſh to be ſo entertain'd. \. | 


Roſa. Monarchs and Women are us'd to flatt'ry ; 


| Nor can our Vanity diſtinguiſh Truth ; 
Nay, tho? we know we're flatter d, we are pleasd. 


[Seeing Almachild. 


Alma. Your Crown not more exceeds a Peaſant's States 


' Fhan your Trinmphant Beauty the whole Sex, 
| The moſt admir*d She, when you're in View, 
| Like Pebbles plac'd by ſhining Diamonds ſeem. 

Enter Alboino, Guards, and Anerdens 


Alb. What means that ſecret Conference with Him! | 


And now he bows, and ſeems to give her Thanks 
That Starting and Confuſion fit thee now ; 

Haſt thou cull'd ont the Man I moſt deſpiſe, * F 
To grace him with thy Smiles, and private Talk ? 

But I diſdain to be diſturb*d by him ; : 
Jealouſie wou'd but diſgrace my ſelf. 

Shall I, whoſe Attions have exceeded Faith, 

And by my Deeds am rank'd in Honors Form 


ad "= 


| With Alexander, or the firſt Czſar ? 


Shall 1, who oft "have triumph'd over Kings, - 


'And been the Theme of Envy and of Praile ? | 
- Shall I, ſeem jealous of a reptile Slave? + f 


Roſa. 1 ſtarted at your Frowns, not at my Words ; 
I muſt confeſs Pm pleas'd with his Diſcourſe, - As - 
You were the Subject, he was praiſing you, 


Not Men ; nay, ' not gods cou*d be more extolFd. [ |, 


What cou'd I elſe have liſt'ned too from Him ? 
. What but; your Praiſes cou'd oblige a Smile ? 
Alb. 1 want not Praiſes, my Fame?s eſtabliſh. 
Bur yet, if that were all, excuſe my Thoughts. 
Now.move we forward to our Room State, -.'*-*| 
Where Wine and Muſick, Pleaſures ſhall create. | | 
There:we'll enjoy the ſofr Delights of Peace, 
And all Domeſtick private Jars ſhall ceaſe. 


Going up 
to her, 


CExennt Omnes, Probl Almachild & Clefi. 
Aima, Clrfi, A word ; Have FOR perſuaded your Father to let your Siſter 


Come 4 to day,? 


Cle, 1 


— ns 
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Cle, I have; and cane to find you ont, and acquaint you, ſhe isalready here. 

Alma. 1 am obligd to you, and you "ſhall find me grateful. 

Cle, Well, I am a faithful Sollicitor ; 1 have ſaid more fine, moving things 
to her, on your account, than ever | could ſay to any Woman, for my ſelf ; 


and the truth on't is, 1 believe, ſhou'd prevail ſooner for you, than for my ſelf. 


Alma, That's only becauſe you think it not worth your while : Women 
are Trifles beneath your Conſideration. 

Cle, Why that's true too , Ha, ha, ha ! I do contemn them indeed : tho? 
iSI could find one, who had Wit enough tovalue me as I deſerve, I ſhould not 


be ungrateful. But [ hate to ſpeak witty things to a Fool, I reſerve my ſelf, 


till 1 meet with a Perſon of equal Endowments. 
Alma, Then you ſhould be always ſilent. 
Cle. And thar is the reaſon the Women think me dull: Now I am a Perſon 
the fartheſt from that in the World ; for how can any one bz accounted dall, 
ho is always laughing and talking * ? 
Alma. It may be they are angry, youintrench ſo much on their Privileges. 
Cle, Ay,they are envious of me,withour doubt, bzcauſe | ſay ſo many more 


' witty things than they : And therefore let me break ne'er ſo many Jelts, they 
| do not ſo much as ſmile ; nay, though I give them an Example they woa't, 


and ſhew them when they ſhouwd, by laughing my ſelf, and treading on their 
toes, nay, if I repeat it fifty times, they ne*er mind ir. 
- Alma, T perceive the Fool is acquainted with Women of Senſe. [C Aſede, 
Cle, Sothar ſince I cannot bridle my Native Heat ſo much, as to be altoge- 
ther ſilent, I ſuit my Diſcourſe to their Capacities, and can now talk a whole. 


| day together, and yet not ſay one word to the purpoſe. 


Alma, That's no great Conſtraint : ' [Afite. 
However, all Women are not inſenſible of your Merits. I know a Lady of 


' moſt ſurpriſing Beauty, who as far excels Men in Wit, as her own Sex in 
Vertue; I have heard her ſay ſuch kind, ſuch tender things ; with fo much | 


Paſſion, yet with ſo much Modeſty —— —— 
Cle, What, of me? Ha! | | 
Ala. 1 ought not divulge a Lady's Secrets :- but — you are my Friend, and 

her, I honour ; and it may bea kindneſs to both, to acquaint you with her 

Thoughts. 

Cle. © Ay, Come, Prithee do, out of pity to the Lady. Adad, Pm ſtrangely 
pleav'd at this. 

Alma. She ſays you have ſo much Grandeur in your Countenance, 9ne 
wou'd judge you born a Monarch ; yet you have ſo much Sweetneſs there, and 
of ſo delicate a (omplexion, you might be ſuſpeCted to be a diſguiſed Woman. 
SYDeath, can he be ſuch a Fool to believe this ? [ Aſide. 

\ Cle. | am amazed, I am tranſported, I am confounded, I am extaſy d, 

I am, I am 
Alma. That you are of an caſie Shape ; graceful and free in all your Mo- 

tions; that -— -— 

Cle. Hold, Hold ; I cannot contain my Joy z I am convinced ſhe loves me; 
there can be no doubt of it ; ; nay, I haye been h_ ſuch things before now 3 
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| I tremble at your approaching Danger. 


(16 ) 
,; but thenit has always coſt me ſo-much Money : Out of pore Gratitude, 1 have 
© been forced to reward _ ſo highly. 

Alma, This is a Lady of Quality. 

Cle. Lady of Quality. Adad all the difference becodain Ladies of Quality 
and other. Women, is, that they ſer a greater Price upon their Favors; and 
by their Titles, often make falſe Jewels paſs for true ones. But who is this 
enamom?d Lady, for amongſt her other good Qualities, ;you have forgot the 
chief, is ſhe very wealthy ? what is her Name ? 

Alma, | am obligd to name her now, to juſtifie her it is the _ the 
beauteous Flora, Oadoacre's Daughter. 

Cle. Hum—Odoacre? $ Daughter. I was afraid, indeed, it was one, who 
admir'd my Money, as well as my Perſon. 

Alma. Oh! you wrong the Lady, I mwſt confeſs, | the World frowns A 
little on her Father ;-but -his Fortune is not contemptible : and Flora, by 


her good management, has gather'd conſiderable R hes, and has Jewels 


ineſtimable (to my Coſt Pm ſure.) { Afeac. 

Cle. Say you ſo; But how ſhall I -be aſſured of his? | 

Alma. Dare you take my Word? _. FE. 

Cle. Ay, ay, your Word is ſufficient. 

Alma. Then you have it, that ſhe is very Wealthy. 1 as her paſs but this 
Way now, follow her and make your Addreſles ; he cannot. reſiſt one ſo 
accompliſht as your ſelf. | 

Cle. Nay, if it be ſo, Il] marry her inſtantly ; and if I do once ſet about 
it, there is no Woman can refiſt me, tho? I ſay it. Tho' may be 1 ſhall find 


it difficult to perſuade her to marry me at firſt ſight. | 


Alma,. Try ; I'll accompany and affiſt you, * If ſhe ſeems coy, Pil own I 


have diſcover'd her Love. | 
Cle. Ah my dear Lord ! how ſhall I be able to requite this Favour ! 


I, on her Wealth and Virtue may depend z; | 
Since I'm aſſur*d of both by ſuch a Friend: | [Exenst. 


thn 
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z ACT 1IL 


The SCENE Draws. And ſbews Alboino and Roſamund ſeated, 
Deſiderio, Almachild, Odoacre, Cleanthe, Angelling, &c. Guards 
and Attendants, 


4, Bus we polleſs in War, the Joys of Peacek is 
And ſcorn the vain Efforts of Roman Arms. 
And while our Foes prepare for raſh Atrempts, [ 


In Pleaſure waſte your time, ſecure by me. 


Roſa. We'do not fear Succeſs where you command ; 
But yet when we refle&t upon the Toils 
Of War, and various Deaths all aim'd at youu ; [- 


The 


(17) 


The Brave, no more than Cowards, are exempt from Death ; 
Elſe both your Life and Conqueſt were ſecure. pt : 
Alb. 1 ſcorn the utmoſt of my feeble Foes : 
They dare not hope Succeſs, where I Command. 
For if, when by Ambition urg'd alone, 
I have ſurpaſsd Belief, and the Reports: 
Of Fame ; what mighty Wonders ſhall I a&, 
Both to preſervea Crown, and her 1 love ! X 
Roſa. Ihavea Soul which ſcorns Danger ; 'tis not 
For my (elf I fear : Wou'd mySex permit, | 
Fearleſs I wou'd into the Battel ruſh, FIR 
And ſhare your Hazards, Tho'lI can't prevent. | ; 
Alb. Your Merit, Roſamwad, ſhall wing Conqueſt : 
I'll haſte to conquer, ſooner to return, i 
That I may place freſh Lawrels pn my Brow; 
And on your Head fix a more ſplendid Crown. | 
There's he who taught me firſt the Art of War. CEner Aiſtolfus, 
Where haſt thou been loit*ring, my old Friend, | 
While we were drinking to our Arms, Succeſs ? 
Come, Retrieve your loſt Time ; Fill me a Bowl, 
_ And give my General one, to pledge me. 
Fiſt. I'm not good at this ; *tis out of my road : 
Pm as awkward a Drinker, as Lover; 
They both are Foes to Bus neſs, and to War : _” 
But in Obedience — © [Drm. 
Alb. 1 know it well, War is thy whole Delight ; 12h 
But on a Day ſo memorably Great, 
A Day of Triumph and of ſoy, whereon 
I fought, and won a Battel, Queen; and Crown, 
We may exceed the ſtrict Bounds of Temp'rance, 
And gives our ſelve a Looſe : Fill me agen ; * 
Then let the Muſick that's prepar'd, begin. - CDrinks.. 


[And then Enter Mars, attended by Warriors. 
Mars Sings, Entring. 


'F | 
T O Arms, the God of War commands to Arms : 
Heark how the lofty Noiſe of Battel charms ! 
Fearleſs, into the thickeſt Hazard; run : 
Death*s to be ſought, where Glory*s to be won. 


I. | | 
Who's be, has Courage to expreſs his Fear, \_ 
Or dare a Coward ſeem, when 1 appear : « 
While ſuch I fright to Danger's Sfward. 6” 
Honoxr®s the Brave Man's Motive and Reward, 

D Chorus, 


ve 


0) 


Chorus. 
| See how we appear at thy dread Voice, 
Prepar'd to conquer, of 86 ae : 
In Viftory we do rejooee, | Rants 
Or pleas'd in Honour s Bed to he. ns . 


vB j 
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Mars. Unmov'd, our Army bears the Foes Attack ;, 


See with what Vigour now, they force them back : | 
The Brave, like th Inmocem, no Danger dread ; [ 
Follow reſold, TITe and Vertue lead. 


Timorous Wretches TWP <> ſurvine ; 
In Horrour, and in fear of Death, they live ©. | 
While the Bold Man freely'r is Breath (4 


 . Undlaumed dies, without the fear of Death, - 4 


Chorus. F 
'- Now, now we triumph oe the Plain, ' 
Foy, our Hearts fo mack dzftends : "$12:4 
Woeve not leiſure to: mourn the Slain, 4 
The Living grow much dearer Friends, | 


lj 


LEnter a Troop of vs one of them Singing ] 


Iv not your Youth thus Miſes. 
+ Let me poſſeſs your vig*rous Prime : . 
For Youth alone can give me Joy, ; TO LITIBES | 
Towre fit for War, tho? old as Time. 9f 
mn. SOT: 
If Death you ſeth, then let me reign, | 
. To be alone Votaries: © 
For he who Loves, thinks Life # Pain, 24 
And with Exceſs of Pleaſure dies. 6 


[Enter Bacchus attended, &v. He. Sings, Entriog, 1 


No more of War, or whining Love z 
1 come, your Empires to remove: : 


To me, your boaſted Palms reſign, s 
To me, the mighty God of Wane, | 


C A Drinking SONG.] 


ax Toilof Life will ſoon be done ;; 
Perhaps, before next' Riſing Sun «| 
\ Tho' it, by chance, ſhould 3" laft, 


It will with Sorrows be g'erca 


Life 


(19) 
Life is uncertain, ills are ſure 
They will come, ſhould that ; 
But Drinking, all our Grief will cute, 
Then let this Glaſs endl all our fruitleſs Care x - 
Well Drink, till theres ng room left for Deſpair. 
I! | 


It's not Time, that gives the Bleſſing, + 
But *tis wiſely Tune poſſeſſing z, . > 
Therefore nought paſt, ſhall torment #s g... 
 Whatere's to come, ſhall content us; 
Nay, it wen Bliſs deſtroys, , | 
Should we refiett on abſent Joys 51/1 511) | [ 
' "Tis this alone our Thoughts employ, | © - 
We ſlight the Bottle, whilſt in Calia*s Arms ; | | 
But when we Drink,, Celia has then no Charms. - 


Alb. So, 'tis enough ; Be gone, and leave us now. | 
Aff, 1 hate theſe low effeminating Sounds / of 
Such Muſick which ſoftens while it pleaſes: _ 
Pd hear none but the lofty Phrygiar Airs ; 
. Timotheus alone ſhou'd play to me,” 
Who might Inſpire me, like Alexander, . 
_ With ſo muchtranſporting Warmth and Courage 
* /. . Cov'd forceme, think, | 
Tho' o'er my Cups, I were at th' Army's Head, 
And from the Table leap, to ſhake my Spear. | 
Alb. Twas Wineinſpir*d the Hero, not his Notes ; 
And we will try, how that wilt work on vs. © 
Another Bowl Not that we want an Edge, | 
To go where Glory calls. ' | ; 
Deſid. He warms apace z [To Aiſtolphus, 
Wow'd he cou'd be perſuaded to forbear. 
Roſa. Ican be no Aſſiſtant to this Sport; | 
Ill retire. F 
Alb, Stay ; I will have none depart. | 
What, do's my Mirth prove tedious to you? - | , 
Thanks to the Wine, it has refreſh'd'my Thonghts ; | # 
Awaken'd Jealouſie, that ſeem'd to ſleep : 
It may be, ſhe*d retire, to talk to him.” A 
SDeath !' how that Thoughthas ſtung me to the quick! 
Bur [ will firſt diſcover that, which ſhall et 
As much diſquiet her. 
Wait a moment, | 
Pl bring a Bowl ſhall tempt you'too todrink. 
Aft. 1 have not known him ſo much moy'd with Wine. 
By Nature he's too fierce ; and” heated thus, 


I dread ſome Inconvenience may attend. * OY 
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 [Re-Emter Alboino, with a Goblet in his Hand.) 
Alb. 1 prize this Goblet far above my Crown ; [| 
- >PTis the Trophy of my nobleſt Conqueſt. nt Py 

Dangers and Death I ſeem?®d to court, yet ſcorn'd BK "455 2 
| And triumph'd over both; to/purchaſe this: | [i 
| And when my ambitious Aim Pd won, | 

Victory and Empire attended it. | | 
' Roſa, Some Magick Cup, which you may well adnire, 

Since it portended ſo much goagto you, | | 
For me, I have an averſion for itz © x: | 
If I but look on'it, I faint away, - . * : | L 
Tho I'm not able to aſcribe the Cauſe. p , 
| Alb. There's Myſtery in my Diſcourſe : Some Wine ;\ 
Pledge me, then I will unfold the Riddle. 
Come Koſamund, Here's to the Memory 
Of that Bloody Day whereon I won this. | 
Deſid. What can the meaning of this be ? L4fide. 
Roſa. 1 wou'd be excusd —— But ſince is your will — 
' An unuſual Horror ſeizes on my Mind ; 
My Blood rans cold, and ſtagnates in my Veins. b F.] 
I tremble too, asif Ifawa Ghoſt. rh P-| 
If I muſt drink, give me ſome other Bowl. 

' Alb. Nay, drink out of that. i | s 
Roſa. You muſt be obey'd. | DW bile ſhe drinks, 
- FFb. For 'tis but fit, that on a Day of Mirth, ' |. be ſpeaks 
. So happy, memorably great as this, - Fþ 1 Ge 
That you ſhouddrink one Cup with your Father... 
Roſa. With my Father ! | Lunderſtand you not. 
Alb. Vl explain my meaning to you. Know then, 
That on this very Day, which now I celebrate, 

Your Father fought a Battel, and with it 
+ Loſt his Life. 
Roſa. Diſmal Day! I know, indeed, 
My Father fell in Battel 3 bux by whom 
He loſt his Life, I never yet could learn:: | | 
The Day too was conceal'd when he was ſlain; Ft 
I judg*d ſome nobler Cauſe, | why this was kept. | 
Aſt. Now, on my aged, faithful Knees, 1 big 
You wou'd not own by whom her Father fell ; 
But rather lay the fault on me, or him; 
*Say any other did it, but your ſelf. | 
Alb. What, wouldiſt thou deprive me of my Glory ?/ 
By Heay'n, Pll own and boaſt a Deed ſo great. | 
Away ; Diſturb me not. . 
iſt. Pve leen-the Day, 5 2 | 
When ww Renown, your Empire, and your Like, -| | 


QC Apart to 


( 2r 
Have in one dreadful Battel all been ſtak'd, 
All had been forfeited by one falſe Step ; 
Then I have been liſtned too. ; 

Alb. To the Camp, £1 ; 
Retire 3 There Preach where Senſe is drown'd by Noiſe: 
An honeſt Man ſhou'd never doan A&t - 


He is aſham?*d to own. | 43 


Had I been of that bold Gigantick Race, 

Who durſt aſpire to ſtorm even Heaven, *'@ 

Tho' Lightning blaz?d, and Thunder roar'd around 

My Head ; Pd own the brave, tho' raſh Attempt. . 
Roſa. Lives he yet, who rob'd me of my Father ! 
Alb. The Sun had ſcarcely Crimſfon'd oer the Morn, 

When the two eager Armies in the Field 

Appear?d ; One was by your Father headed; 

The other was by me. | 

Rais'd by my Merit to ſo great Command; 

Not by a Jucky accidental Birth, | 

Or by blind Fortune's Power. Each quickly ſaw 

Succeſs depended cn the others Death. © - 

Like Lions fighting for their Prey, we met ; 

' Each Army pavus'd to ſee our mightier Blows 5 

Long he reſiſted my impetuous Force : 

. Till ſummoning my wholePow?r in one ſtroke, 

' I ſent his Body headleſs to the Earth. 

Roſa, What was 't from you my Father had his Death ? 

And do yon own the cruel, bloody Deed ? 

Alb. Ownit; I boaſt it ; I've not yet own'd half. 

Shall 1 diſfown what purchas'd mea Crown ?- 

His Crown and you, were by the Conqueſt mine. 

And that an A ſo fortunately great, 

Might never wither in my Memory, 

I ſtraight alight, and ſeiz'd upon his Head, 

And of his Skull I made that Drinking Cup. 

Roſa. Oh Horror ! 

Oh Barbarian ! Unnatural Tyrant! —- 

What, of my Father?s Skull to make a Cup 

. To aſſiſt your beaſtly, drunkes Frolicks. 

Give me the Sacred, the Prophan*d Relict, | 

Ext me adore the dear, much wrong'd Remains z 

Let me weep in't, till deluge with my Tears, 

Till it be purg?*d from ſych vile Pollution. - INE 
Alb. Take her away, This ſuits not with our Mirth, 
Roſa, VII take my ſelf for ever from your fight, 

Rather than you, I woyd a Tyger meet, 


Robd 
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' Rob'd of her Young, « or hunting for her Prey; 
Thy barb*rous Temper cancels all my Love, 
And fills me with a nobler flame, Revenge. 
Come then the haggard Furies, ſtart from Hell, 
Lodge all your Venom in wy Breaſt, here dwell ; 5 
With Spite and Rage diſtend my ſwelling Heart, | 
Thro' ev*ry Vein your ſnaky Treſles dart. || 
- Stateſmen diſgrac'd, and tender Maids betray 4, 

All Womankind, I ſummon to my Aid. 


If all too weak ; urg'd by my felf, ſuch things PI do; 


That for Revenge, to me, the injur*d World ſhall ſuc. 
Alb. Revenge, but ill becomes a Woman's Mouth : 3-1 
Revenge, tho? *tis Heaven's chicf- attribuge 4 | 
In Mortals is a Vicez | WE 

' But 'tis a noble one; 'tis boldly to retart 
An Injury, and can they dare to do 
An Ill, who have not Courage to da well ? | 
Who threats, but feebly do's intend an Harm, 
His Enemies do's with Precaution arm. | 
While vainly, 11] to us, our Foes intend, * 
Fn Sports as we've begun the Day; well as | 


[ Exenvt Ones Pray Gn : 


Odox, This is, as I cou'd wiſh ; Pm never play'd,” 
But when the World's diſcontented, 'hke me; Wi 
The Queen's diſlatisfied,| and vows Revenge gi 5515151 
A Powerful Army is atour Gates ; "3 <iÞ"| 
May not ſome Miſchief be collefted hence Þ ' | 
Pve turn'd with ey'ry Change of Government, © : || 
Not out of Loveto another, but Hate tothe preſents 
But never yet cou'd meet deſtinid Reward: ; 

And till I do, PI] ſtill turn, and Plot on: 
Here comes the Queen, and ſeems as much difturd'd 
As I cow'd wiſh ; Ill make bold ta,obſerve. x 
|  Entex Roſamund. | |. 

Roſa. Revenge I vow'd, and I will keep my yo: 
But the means ; can Woman's malicious Wit © 
Be at a Loſs, to give DeſtruCtion F | 
I muſt haye help, yet know not whons: to» truſt, 

The ſurly' old Gen'ral neer was my Friend; 
Deſiderio's his, and both love the King, - I]. 
They're brave and honeſt, not. for my. Purpoſe 3: | -! 
Odoacre wears Villain in his Face, on 
And ſuch, are ſeldom honeſt in their Hearts: ; 
Treachery ſhall be his Buſineſs; | 

Officious Hell has ſent him to my Mind; [4 


[Ex 


Oaoacre 


= C282 | \| 
Oaoacre come near; I've long obſerv'd | 
'Your Diſcontent ; your Looks, your Speech, your Gate, 
Do all betray ſome inward weight of Grief. 
It ought to be a Monarch's greateſt Care | 
Torelieve, and to redreſs ; | : 
Impart your Griefs,to me, and you will find | 
| Speedier Relief than from Alboino. | 
Odoa. My whole Life has bees conſum'd in Sorrows ;* 
But now my Face bears double Marks of Grief : 
Th' jury has*been offer*d you this day, 
Sits heavier on me, than my private 1lls. 
Roſa. 1s*t poſſible, art thou ſo much my Friend ? 
Oaoa. ] know, he meant it to difquiet you, 
Why ſhou'd he elſe expoſe the barb*rons Deed ? | 
+j|- Nor can you more reſent your Father*s Wrongs, k 


Than I do yours. | j 
Th Aﬀront which warm'd bot you, ſet me on Fire. ORE. | 'F 
- Roſa, Then ſure yowd Join in my defign'd Revenge. | [ 


Odoa. Join ! my Head to counſel, my Hands to act ; 
Not Thunder flies more ſwiftly from 7ove's Arm, - bi 
ThanlT, to execnte what you command. -. . Og 
Name your Deſign, think it already done. = 

| Koſs. I dare believe you true, and will reward - Þ 
Your Sefvices, . beyond Ambition's Hope. | 
But as thou'ſt edg'd my Rage, tell me, how | y: 
Shall we proceed to make his Ruin fure ? | ; it 
*Tis hard, for by the Army he's adord? - 11 
| Odos, I know it; the deſperate thoughtleſs Madnien - 2 
Love him, cauſe he leads them into Danger. 
Howe're *tis an eaſie Task, by one Blow 
To end his Pride, and his Ambitious Thoughts, 
And to ſecure the Deed, let the Romans | | | | 
Who lie encampd, near the Raverne Gate, I | 

. Be privately admitted in the Night. | 
' Roſa, Thou ſpeak'ſt my Thoughts, but whois '$ I dare truſt- | 
With ſuch a Secret, but your faithful felf. R 

Send to invite 'em ſtrait, and be't your Care 

To betray the Gate to 'em this very Night : 

In the mean time, Pl] Plot the Tyrant's Death. 

Oaoa. I go to execute what you command; 

Secure, ; ; 6 4 4 | | 

That our Deſigns not only will ſacceed, x rf 14 

But you'll remember who advigd the Deed.  . LE, 

Roſa. So, here's one noble Mischief well contriv'd. | 
And now, Murder muſt next employ my Thoughts, WE 
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[|bou can you know , yog polleſs ſo much Branty 5 and believe 'me inſen- 


(24) 
For nothing leſs will ſatiate my Revenge. 
| More pany ! 
'Tis ſtrange 1 have not time to think on Ill. 
'I muſt liſten too; how conſcious is Guilt ? 
How curious am I, ſince my deſign'd Plot 2. 
[Tf I but ſee two whiſper, 'tis | of me | ; : Wo 
Ithink they talk. | | | [She retires, 


Enter Almachild and Cleanthe. 


Alma, Your disbelicf of my Paſſion, my Cleantbe, affifts me as much, a 
your Refuſal to pom it- It argues a meaner Opinion of me. Have 1* 
declar'd my Love ſo long, 'and vow'*d-its Truth fo often, yet without making 


/ any impreſſion on your Mind, or gaining any Credit ? 


Cle. You are but too ſenſible you have done both. ' And | fear this is your 
univerſal way of Entertainmeut you think you cannot by complaiſant, with- 
out making ' Love. 

Alma, '1 gl 1 rally'd ſometimes, fool'd away an Hear: : but never loy'd 
| before. *'Tis not a greater Wrong to my Love, than to /your own Beauty, 
to ſuſpe& me; let that confirm the truth of what 1 ſay. Every Part, 
every Motion chartas and ſurprizes; there's not 4 Featurt in that Angel- 
lick Face, but would adorn Deformity, and render'it agreeable. 

Cle, I muſt confeſs, 1I| ſhou'd be pleas'd you had fuch Thoughts ; but 
wh No you take ſuch Pains to perſuade me age fo opinionated, of my 


it Becauſe you will then the more readily credie my Love? for 


| ſible? 
Cle. Injuſtly you tax, 'me with todifference, you know I am not ſo; 


| but you are poſtinately Bl d, and will not ſee my Love, till I have given 


too much. 
| Alma. Did you love, you ſelf wou'd think you cannot give too much ; 


nor do they love, who think they love' enough. 1 long have thought my 
Paſſion was fo great, it cou'd admit of noEncreaſe z but each ſucceeding Mi- 
nate heightens ſo much my Flame, I think I did not love before z and can you 
refuſe Love ſo great, ever. Young and always Growing. 
Cle. 1 ſhan'd not ſtay to liſten to your Arguments. | 
Who hears her Lover, is more than half won, - | &. 
Let me he gone, before Pm quite undone. | 
Alma.. Not till you have promis'd to meet me in my Appartment here, an. 
' kour hence. Come the Back-way, 'tis molt private, 
Cle. You appoint Time and Place, as if 1 had already promis'd. 
Alma. Your Looks diſcover your Conſent. We 
Cle. What, meet you in the Dark—1 muſt not, dareinot — 
Alma. It ſhall be Dark too, my Life ; I will not ſee your Bluſhes. 
Cle. I ſhall Free YOU, — —— | 
Alma, You 


25 
Alm. You will not ſure — RX. 
Cler, Indeed I fear I ſhall not—but be gonnow, for Sit the * 
(Qyeen if (he has overheard me I am undone» FZxir Almachild;wus 
"F | Re-enter Rolamund. . 
Roſa. Yes I have heard your diſhonourable intent, how didſt - 
rnoY dare to entertain ſuch thoughts, and yet atttend my Per- - 
on ? | 
Cler. T only ſeen'd to yielcy ro get free ofhis importunity % 
I did not defign it, | 
 Reſa. "Tis falſe, your Eyes did then declare you ſpoke a Truth, 
' And now a lye. Be gone, out of my fight —ye:t (tay I'!] 
Secure you firſt and ſpoil your Affenation- 
A ſud9dain, huddle, indigeſted choughe 
Rowls in my Brain ——*cis the ſafeſt Method — 
. Bur tis'c not baſe and wicked no matter, 
Fil ſtop at nothing. that is baſe or ill, 
So I the hated Tyrants Blood may ſpill. [Excunt. 
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Enter Almachild and Roſamund wailed. 


Atm. Ny this is unkind my Dr. Cleanthe, 
Why is that beauteous face hid now, *why vailed ? He's 
Thou haſt deprived me of half my pleaſure, 
By covering the face I ſo admire, 
- That face to which I am ſo much oblig'd. 
Roſa. Y are more oblig'd to me, than you conceiye ; 
| More than toCteambe, for 'tis not ſhe, 8 
You'll ſcarce believe who 'tis, whenyou have ſeen. ! [Unvails herſelf. 
Alm. The Queen! incredible indeed ! *cis well 
| 1 knew not, that from you I had the joy ; 
| The mighty pleaſure ſure wou'd then have kill'g. 
| Oh! let me throw my ſelf beneath your Feet, 
| Let meadore ſuch Love ! that has prevail'd 
With you, to-yield thus freely to my Arms. 
| Roſas Love, nol ſcorn the fooliſh, childiſh Flame. 
| Know, 'twas a nobler cauſe prevail'd on me. 
" Alm. Not Love! 
Roſa. You've heard Aiboino boalt to day, 
'Twas by his ſalvage hands my Father fel! ; 
| And by his batb'cons Temper "yg d hy 
{:de 
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Made of his ſacred Skull a drinking Cup. | 
- For this I wou'd Revenge. and thus far I've proceeded. 
* Alm. "Tis a pretty ſtep towards it truly, can ſhe go any farthet? 
| | = a 
I have happineſs beyond addition , | (4/6 
To have aſſiſted you in this Revenge. «| 
If you propoſe ſome other, I'd be proud to ſerye. 
Roſa. Thon ſhall. | | 
For I've reſoly d the hauglity Tyrants Death. | 
And tis by you, thar he muſt loſethis Life. ' 
Alm: By me ! what, kill the King? I dare! not do't. - 
Roſa. Haſt notCourage co murder in the dark ? 
A Coward Villains fitteſt ro murder. | 
But if thy fear delays my juſt Revenge 
One ſhort moment, T1) ſtrait to Albun0, 
And with my deepeſt difſimularion 
Fil weep, I'll vow thou forc d me to thy luſt, | 
Think how his boundleſs Rage will uſe thee then, 
A Death ſo lingring, painful he'll inflict, 
The Torments of the dama'd will come far ſhort of rhine«- 
Alm. Hold Madam, allow me a Moments thovghr. | 
- Roſa. Butif thaw /dar'it perform, what I command,. 
Rewards, great as his punniſhments, are thine. 
Think hen thou ſtrik'ſt the La to the Heart 
The lacky blow gives thee his Crown and Queen. 


| Alma: Now you've named the molt prevailing motive, 


Unmov'd thus Pars heard the Rival Goddefles 
Bat when the Queen of Love proffer'd herſelf 
She quickly won the Hero to her fide: 
\ © Roſa. Loſe no time then, 'tis now the dead of night, 
\ The prop'reſt Seaſon to commit ſuch deeds. | 
'The Town will to the Roman: be betray 'd, f 
But 44oma muſt be difpatch'd before, [| 
See where his ill ſtars ſend him to his Death; | 
Undreſsd, unarmd ; .bleſs'd opportunity ? | 
[ leave you to the |Execution. | | 
You'lIfure ſtrike home. ſince you already kgow 


. | The great rewards that will attend the Blow,  , [Exi: Roſamund. 


: Enter Alboino, 

Alb. Yeſterday's Ryot fies6beavy on me 5 

My Fancy, Spirits are {o much opprefſt. * 

| Bythe dregs of Wine, I cannot freely think. 
Alm. Now is my time, while his back is to me——bute + 


| Then (tis too ſure a way,I muſt by one ſtroke ſecure his death.(apare. 


' Alb. Buſineſs and action muſt employ this day. 


The Romans ſhall [EPEnT theic daring ſoon ; And 


S 


| (27) | 
And where they hop'd ſubmiſſion, find their Death. 
T1l Rrait give orders that my Army moves, 
And at the approaching of day, 1'}} fighe chem. 
Alma. Fitit let me warn you of impendivg 11s. 
Before you doa Foreign foe attack, 
From a domeſtick one ſecure your (elf, 
 Ablack Conſpiracy againft you's form'd ; 
By diſcontented Slaves, and ſeeming Friends. 
Alb. Lives there the Wretch who dares atrempt my Life ? 
Who can complain of Wrong, ſince I was King ? | 
Some Men may tax me with ſeverity; 
But 'tis the heigth of Juſtice co reward 
Virtue, and rigoroufly puniſh Crimes. | 
None wiſh my Death, who wou'd be ſafe themſelves. 
Alma, Were your whole Court compos'd of honeſt Men; 
Wou'd Heaven grant their Prayers alone, you'd be 
Immortal, and wou'd reign ſecure as 7ove. 
But ev'n Heav'n has not been free from Vice; 
Pride and Ambition boldly enterd there, 2 
And even there conſpiracies were hatch'd. (EY. | 
Fove hurl'd from thence thoſe Vices to the Earth, 
But ſtill permitted ſuch co ſwarm in Courts. 
Als. This from thee ! this ſpeaks thee brave and honeſt: 
Thy Character was miſrepreſented 5 * 
Thou haſt been wrong'd,and I impos d upon: 
But Monarchs are the laſt who hear the Truth: 
If thou are half ſo honeſt,. as thou ſeemſt, | 
Relate this black deſign againſt my Life. 
Alma. Were I leſs honeft filence were more ſafe; 
Mine is a dangerous piece of Loyalty, 
Who raſhly againſt Favourites informs, 
Gains with his Prince unwilling flow belief, _ 
Where he expeRts Rewards, meets with Contempt. 
And by their greater intereſt, is cruſh'd. 
| Alb. Doubt not ſevereſt Juſtice on my Foess 
T'1l puniſh them, and thee I will rewatd. 
Let this Embolden thee to utter Truth, 
Be thus near me ever. | | 
Alma. Then I impart / 
The ſecret thus. | (Babs him.) 
Alb. Oh treatherous Villain ! 
* Ohbarbarous, inhumane, bloody Slave* 
— That I con'd reach thee, with my dying gaſps, 
I'd force thee with me to my Grave. 
Alm. Now I can ſafely hear thee threar and rail, 
And that the thoughts may ſive the painefu] Death, 
ja 
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Kow that paſs'd laſt night'with Reſemind.” | 
To murder thee was'the reward ſhe ask'd, y | 


And by this deed, ſhe and thy Crown are mine 
* Dye with that Thovght : I'd ſtay to plague ther more, 


But I muſt haſte away to ſeiz2 on both. þ Exit, 

'4tb. *Tis a tormenting, diſmal thought indeed. 
Which racks me worſe, than even the Pangs of Death, 
Woman ! Woman ! bow endleſs are thy ills? : 

They know. not. when to leave , when they have once 
Begun, but boundleſs in al] their Paſſions- 
Wes't not enough to wrong the Marriage Bed, 
But muſt my death compleat thy Crimes. - | 
Shall my Crown, the Crown whichl have 9 ing d 
Ar theexpence of ſo much Toyl and Blood, 
Re the Reward of Murderers and Whores ? [| 
Ebb faſter out ye dall remains of Life, Y 
That death may free me from ſuch tortering thoughts: 

' Emer Aiſtolfus, Defiderio. 

' Aft. Cani it be certain that the Towns betray 'd, 
Can there be a Villain ſo beſotted, 
So blindly led by Paſhon or diſeuſt, 


. | Who wou'd betray|his Country and his King: | 
To Fareign Power! to-gratify himſelf? 


Defid, What urged the Traytors to an at ſo vile 


| Tknow not ; but one of my Officers ' 


Who was poſted at the Ravenna Gate, 


' | Came to inform me of the Treaſon, and by | 
His Wounds confirm'd the Truth of his Report. 


Let's loſe no time'then,. but haſte to the King: 
. Try if his preſence can reedeem the Town. ! | 
Aiſt. Ha ! is not that the King, ſtretcht on the Ground ? 


What can that ſad dejedted poſture mean ? 


' Alb. ShallI thus/tamely, thus poorly periſh, 
And is there none, who will revenge this Murder ? 


4p. What: murder'd!. Ha! Oh cursd nefarious deed? 


Lhoth Running up to him, 
D:/d. Murder'd ! nay then our Ruio is compleat. 
| Buciwhat is Life or Power when you are gone ! 
& Alb: Surely ye two are honeſt, and my Friends, 


| And for numberle6& Villains may attone. + 
| Elſe Heav'n may bluſh at Monſters it has formi'd, 


Difown creative Power, and lay the work on ( hance: 
Aift. The infernal God of Malice and Revenge 


| Contriv'd this horrid AR, and watch'd his.Time 


To rob us of you, when your unhappy, 


' Your betray d ogren did moſt require. 


For 
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For tho no ills like this, this is not all ; | 
The Romans have by treachery got the Town, 
Already they are maiters of the Gates, 
And now pour in unrefiſted Forces. 2 
Alb. Oh for a moments {\rength ! that my weak Limbs 
Con'd bear me, only to ry Armys Head ! 
That lize a King and Soldier 1 might fall ; 
And ſome brave Foe might glory in my Death. 
But I fink, and have only ſirength to wiſh. 
Aift, Oh tell us firſt, e're you leave us ever, 
Who was the Wretch, who impiouſly durſt frike 
The Man who repreſents his God on Earth, 
Bur who wou'd kill his King, difowns the Gods. 
Alb. My Wound gapes wider with the racking Thought, 
And my blood faſter guſhes out, that I 
Who have fo oft brav' d Death, . bfed in Battles, 
Icur'd to dangers, and have ſtill o'recome 3: 
Shou'd by a Cowards ſtroke thus meanly fall. 
For Almachild by Roſamunda upd, 
Brib'd with the enjoyment of the Proſtitute, 
Seem'd my Friend to be the blacker Villain 
And while I took the Viper in my arms, 
He baſely plung d his Dagger in my breaſt. 
I wou'd not live fo long to think this ore, 


Farewell—— Revenge my Death, and wear my Crown.. [Dies - 


Aif, Ah ! what's thy Crown now its ſupport is loſt 

Or what thy Kingdom fince its Soul is gone ? 

Tis now an headleſs, dull, unaQive Lump. 

But to revenge is nobler than bewailz _ . 

*T'was thy Command, and thou ſhall't be obey'd. 

Or may I'have the Plagues of Regicides, 

To live deſpairing and dyepreſumptuous. | 
Deſid. Monſters !*tisthey then have betray'd the Towne- 

Oh fatal proof of Anger 2ndRevenge ! 

Paſfion works ſtrongeſt ſtill in weakeſt minds. 

What'sto be done to ſatiateourRevenge ? 

The Queen has many Friends, 

Gain'd by aﬀected low humility ; 

For proudeſt Minds are the moſt abject too. 

And backt by Reme, ſhe may maintain a War 

W hich will protract, perhaps evade our juſt intent: 


Aift. We'll try t effe& it then by other means. (Trumpets areheard-- 


Hark they come triumphant in their baſeneſfs. 


 Longinus has a noble generous Sou], 


Which muſt abhor this black, tho gainful deed, 
By honourable peaceful Terms I'll work my end, 
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"For tho ſhould always be — laſt. 


And if I can revenge my Maſters Death, 
Twill pleaſe me more than to poſſeſs his Crow | 
Bat let us have his body: firſt remov'd } 
Dead Kings ſhould not be ſeen by vulgar Eyes, [ 
For Monarchs we ought never to deſpiſe. P | 
But the dull Rabble ignorant, and bold, | 
Think him no King, who wes born of common Mold. 
[Excnnt, the Guards hearing off Alboino! 
Trumpets. yer Longinus, Rolrnd, Almachild, Odoacre, 
MAY 
Roſa, hed I contriv'd barbarons Albojno's Dezth, 
*Fwas not Revenge alone that mov'd me to't. | 
Tknew the Wortd of right belong'd to Rowe. 
Juſtice prevail d with me to kill the King, 
And lay my Crown at brave Lynginus Feer, | |, 
Loxg. The generous Gift does more ſecure your Crown, 
Then vain. 414ci»s's beſt Reſiſtance cou'd- 


© Tho by our Arms, it had been forc'd from him, | 


Your conqu ing eyes had won his Kingdom back; 

For Heav'n defign'd you Miſtreſs of the Earth, + 

And made you Queen of beauty, and the World. 

Such wond'rous beauty gilds o're all her faulrs. | 

Noae can ſee that and yet refle& on they. [ (afide,) 
Ro/a, But by me alone the War's not ended, | 

He too deſerves a ſhare in the applayſe. (pinting to Alma. 


Who boldly from a Tyrant ſet me free, þ 
And Rowe from aninvet rateEnemy. ah 
Nor cou'd I lefs,. than beſtow my Perſon, = 


As ſome Reward for ſervices fo great, | 
Long. *Tis a reward as farabove deſert, | 
As nth mer wanp. Form's above deſcription. - ! 
No Tongue can give to that ſufficient Praiſe, | 
No Service can preſume to merit you. [| 
"Tis reward fo vaſt, that ſhou'd Fuſtinns FR 
Lay the whole RomanEmpire at his Feet, | 
He might contemn the mean, the worthleſs Gift, 
Alma. Words have/not Force ro ſay how well love, 
And Gratitude*s as hard tobe expreſt, 
My future Acts will beſt diſcover both. 
But their remains forme yet to be diſparch's, 
To! make us more ſecurely bleſt and great, 


_ Old Aiftolfus and Deſpaerio, 


Roa. He counſels well, my Lord z were they removY, 
Their Army then would moulder and diſperſe. | | 
Hoy They both are worthy and experienc'd ten; H 


| .Twere 


| (31) 
'Twete well that we cou'd win them; to our fide. 
Howe're they may be ſtill within the Town- 
Let us then haſte and iſſue orders out 
To have each Gate ſecur'd, and ſtop their flight. 
| : Exenunt omnes preter Odoaxcre. 
Ora. And is my hop'd Reward then come to this ? 
Arm I chus ſlighted, after what I've done ? 
No thanks paid, no notice taken of me. 
De3th and Hell ! have I betray'd my Country, 
Loſt my Honour, and Peace of Mind for this ? ; 
Got nothing but a diſtracted Conſcience ? 
And ftript of all my hopes by Atmachila, 
Becauſe he has acted a greater ill. 
Int reſt made me plot before, now Revenge: 
111 either work his Ruin or my own. 
* And by Loyginus am'rous looks, I guels 
And Praiſes of Reſamunda's Beauty, 
He'll joyn with me in my deſizn. 
Soft Love will urge as far, as fierce Revenge. 
* As he is going out, Enter Flota. 
= My Daughter here ! Flora, what buſineſs brings you to Court ? _ 
Flo.] came to find you out,and on my Knees to ask you forgivenels. - 
Odoa. You cou'd not have taken a worſe time ; I was 
Meditating on Revenge, and am but in an ill hamour | i 
To forgive. But what is your offence ? | | 
/ 
| 
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Flo, Tho you might have conſented, had I acquainted 
You with it z yet concealment is, a Crime- 
Oara, Well, what is it ? on 
Flo. For nothing can excuſe my diſpoſal of my {elf without 
Your knowledge. | q 
Oda. Diſpoſal ! what is't you mean, I ſay ? 6; 
Flo. I am privately marry'd. 
| Oda. Marry'd | promis'd I ſuppoſe you mean. For 
s | -machildis otherwiſe engagd. + 95 16 ? 
| Fle. *Tis not to him, tho *twas by his advice I marry'd 
| Clefr, Alvaro's Son- | -” | 
| Odea. Ay his advice ! why ſhou'd he adviſe her > —he has 
ww Enjoy'd her firſt himſelf, then thrown her on that 
Foo!l. Tl know the bottom. 
Baſe and unworthy ! you ask forgiveneſs, not that you repent your 
Crimes ; an unſeign'd ſorrow wou'd acknowledge all ; but you 
Confeſs a favlt, you know you can't conceal. | 
Fl. Acknowledge all ! I won't invent to try your Goodnels, 
Tis well if I am pardon'd this. | : j 
Oda» To try your Hypocrifie, I have thus long pretended | 
Ignorance ; but I can bear no more, and your Genyal Wil 
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wit be vain, after #/machild has openly told all, 

Flo Told it! oh unzrateful, perfidious Man! What | 
- Ha$ he told! 

Odoa So, naw 'tis plain, but I'f ſnother my reſentment of her 
baſens(*, to be the ſurer reveng'd on him, and nb I have a double 
cauſe, (sſodrs) 
Yes he teils it publickly,anc triumphs ia your vadping, and in diſho- 
nouring my Family. 

Eh. Nhat ! theady declare my vi OG. ha 
Pains, been at ſogrezt expenſe of Time and th only for the 
plealure of tai:zing ? can Men delight (© much | ubliſhing<their 
Vices and Women's Follies > but I have not more reaſon to be en- 
rag?d againſt :'m, than vou againſt me - What gauſt I do to pacify 
you, 2nd be reveng'd-on him ? YM 

O44. Cou'd I urido kim with the Queen, *c ere noble miſchief, 

. T have it, make her je2lous right that can fail. (afide.) 
You cannot appeaſe me, nor demonſtrate your| repentance but by 
puniſhing him 

Flo. Inftruct me how ; Ill haſten with a more eager joy, than I 
did firſt to his Embraces: 

Odoa. Being a Man of great quality and wealth, he has been 
allowed an apartment inCovrt, I think that door leads to it”; I fup- 
poſe you are well acquainted with it ; contrive' to get admittance 
there, and be ready to anſwer when I call ; ; leave the reſt to my ma- 
nagement- 

- | bo. I have ſtill the faral Key he gave me, which opens 4 private 
back-door- 

* | Odea. That's lucky; convey yourſelf into it; Il 2cquaint you , 
farther v-1th my deſign as we walk. | 

Sacceſsf1l Ruin will attend my Plot, | 

Since I've the aſſiſtance of a Woman got.. | | -. Excunt. 


tzken ſo much 


Ve 


i » 
NW 2 


ACT V. Scene continues. 


* Emer Longinus, Aiſtolfus, Deſiderio. 


Aft. md we to yourT Army defign'd tofly, || 

"1 We have convinced you how ſecure you d be. 

Bur we intend not to prolong the War, | | 

Let Alhoize's Murderers be puniſh'd, l | Oy 

And of his Crown diſpole as you think fit. fi EEE. 
Deſi 4. Our zealous duty to our dead Maſter, 


Is 


wa 20> oma ewe — - 
——— 


1; not More concern'd in'r, than your Glory. 
To prote& ſuch Wretches, approves their Crimes; 
Think how they 1! be abhorr'd by honeſt men; 
How black they'll ſeem to all poſterity ; 
And won'd you with fuch Miſcreants be rank's ? 
Long. I'm not byaſs d by the gainful Treaſon, 
Nor fo niuch blinded by Roſamwnd's Face ; 
As to approve or juſtifie the Deed. 
But ſince they've thrown themſelves on me for aid, 
It were meanly done, ſhou'd I deſert chem. 
Aiſt. Heaven winks at Crimes for reaſons it beſt knows: 
And by a long forbearance oft ſeems pleas'd, 
Nor with injuſtice muſt we tax the Gods 
Tho Vice thrives, and Virtue is afflicted, 
Unſearchable, yet juſt, are their Decrees- 
Bur Man is judg'd by outward, preſent acts, . . 


Our Fame is irrecoverably loſt, | ! 

Shou'd we ſeem vitious, for a real Good; . JI 

W' are branded with Hypocrifie at leaſt. iy 
Long, Then let the Guilt be wholly Almachild's, 1 

Let him be punifh'd, and excuſe the Queen. =. 


| Perhaps to remove tt'Odium from her ſelf, 7 
I may prevail with her, to give Conſent, | de 
Defid, Impartial Juſtice will pardon neither, [ 
Shall he ſuffer for the Murder only, hs. 
And ſhall ſhe eſcape who urg'd him to't ? 
There can be no ſufficient Tortures found- 
To rack the impious, facrilegious ſlave 
Who durſt imbrue his Hands in Royal blood. 
But (he had a donble Tye of Duty, | 
And ſacred each, her Husband. and her King 
Aift. And one (he ow*d her Life and Freedom to, 
When he had conquer'd by a lawful War | 
Her Fathers Kingdom, he ſhard it with her;: : 
And from a Captive rais?d her to a Crown. 
. Long. That marchleſs beauty, which mov'd Aboino, 
Now ſtrongly pleads in her behalf with me. 
V Vho ever looks on her muſt be. her ſlave. 
*'Twere arrogance in me to cenſhre her ; 
Whate're ſhe does I cannot think a fault, 
The Property of Vice by her is chang'd 
\ Sheſtamps a beauteous form on all her a&s, 
And makes deſtructive Miſchief pleaſing ſeems 
Aiſt, So Men 
Do fara!ly in Calentures miſtake, 
And for firm Ground the Jiquid w_ take. 


4 


For 


yy. 


by tho ſhe's Cana ore wit >. men uy Gall, 


; Yet look within og 11 find her lacks 2s Hell, 


| No Syrens voice 
- | Nor Sy more certain Ruin than wh Face. | |” 


| La "Altaehild firſt fall your Sacrifice: s 


35 more enticing Charms, 


g: Be nar ſo violent in your Revenge, \ 


i 


| Have Charity for her, as ſhe's Woman, 


And give her kiſure to repent her faults. | | 
Aiſt. *T were rather Charity in killing her, 


\ Let her not live to taſte ſuch Miſery, | 


T' endure the Tortures of ſuch fierce Deſpair, 


As muſt gnaw her S6ul,- when ſhe ſees her, Crimes: 


Loug. Reaſon and Juſtice Rtrengthen all you ſay. | 


Till ſtrive to conquer this impetuous God, | 


That wou d controul my Honor, and corrupt my Senſe. 


' An hour hence expe& me in that Room, ., 
| Where one at lealt ſhall fall your Sacrifice. Exit; 


Evter Avaro, Clefi, Angellina, 
Ava. Oh my Lord; luckily encounter'd, I have often 
Forbore Court, to avoid you, now Iam come purpoſely 
To find yow» But my Rage at preſent overcomes my 


Intended Kindneſs, Do.you ſee that ſheepiſh Rogue there, - 


Look on him, do you tot perceive what he has done ? 
Cle. Nay, the truth on'cis, I muſt confels that———— 


Ava, Confels, no, nog you need not, youneed not confels; - 


W hoever looks on you may ſee it. Come, come hither 
Plt refer it now to all this company, it wichuut 

Thy Confeſſion, they wou'd not know thee, by that 
vow hy (1wple, mortiſy'd Countenance, to be 

arcy 

Aift. Come Sir, Tet us mediate in kis behalf: Pray be 
Pacity*d; if he is marry'd, I'll ondertake he is 
Suff ciently wretched, without your avger: 

Ava. Why he has marry'd-a Bz zggar 3 Would you have- 
An hungry man fil'& without Victaals, wou'd you have 
Me pacify'd without Monzy ; he may be fill'd with 
Wind indeed, and I with Rage, but never latisfy'd. . 

Cle.s I did/not think but —— 

Ava. Few in thy condition ever thought; nor <a I when 
I begor thee. No, I dire ſwear thou didft not think 3 
Why I can ſee-thit too in thy countenance 3. truly thou 
Haſt a vey foretelling Face. Come, I'll read thy 


Deſtiny in ic. Firſt, there's Matrimony 3 no, rſt 


There's Cuckol: dom, for thou were't 2 Cuckold before 
Thou were't marry'd ; next. there's Poverty. next | 
Repentance, next Deſpair, then Deaih au the Devil 


| 


F 


_—_— ——— 
-. 


Ces 


3.2463 I 
Cl. Lord, Lord, you are fo cholerick, you won't hear 2 | | 
Body ſpeak. I would no mote have marry'd her, than ' 
You would, if I had not been perſwaded ſhe was | 
- Rich, and Ichoughe that ſo-good an excuſe, that you 
|  Wouldeven be pleas'd with me, for my diſobedience. 

Ava. If ſhehad been'ſo, I had never enquir'd how ſhe — 
Became ſo : but do you think I will pardon you, | 
Since you were deceiv'd. Go, begon out of my fight, | | 
Try how Matrimony and Poverty will agree. Go, ce, | | 
| Now you are poor, whether people will miſtake your Ga | 
| Laughing for good humour, and yonr much talking for v®, 
| It | ; 
! Aiſt, A little of your kindneſs will make 'em happy, | 
| And agreeable to each other : for fools are generally | 
| Fonder of each other, than wits. | | 

Ava. Ah, my Lord, I know you (peak only out of good | 
Nature ; but I believe 'rwill pleaſe you more to j 
Beſtow my Daughter on Defiderio. What ſay you, Sir, | j 
Will you pardon all my former denials, if I now give _ | 
You my conſent ? | 

Def. Moſt readily 3 I could pardon thee hadſt thou been 
One of Alboino's Murderers, to purchaſe her- 

But tho I am ſo deſirous to have her mine, I would | 
Not owe it wholly to her obedience 3 rather let Love : | 
Prevail with her, let her give one proofof rhat, ſhe f 
Has many of Duty to you. | 'N 

Ang. I have already confeſsd my Love to my Father, tho | 
Perhaps I never (hould co you, without his conſent. | | 
Believe not' my Love to be the lefs, or that I ſhall make 
The worſe Wife for my Obedience: For who pays it 
Not to a Parent, never wil! to a Husband. _ 

Deſa. Be mine at any rates I muſt be happy: _ ru 

Ava. Well, take het , take her, and with her you ſhall hays 
A!l my Wealth ; but.then you muſt ſtay till T am 
Dead, 1 caunot for the blood of me part with it, 


And live. 
Deſi. 1 never requir'd that, nor do T want it to encreaſe 
My happineſs. And you, Sir. LT: Clefi. ] tho 4 
You have-not been my friend, -yet {ince you are | 
Angecllina's Brother, I will provide for you. 'F 
_ | Cle. Ah, ten thouſand thanks upon my knees ; well I am Not the 
Firſt man has rais'd his fortunes by a handſom Siſter. j 
Aift. Well, De/deris, I have had patience thus long | j | | 
a 
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To ſee your happineſs confirm'd. | | 'K 
And now Albino's blood calls for Vengeance: 

I will delay no longer my Revenge. | 

If Zoginzs conſents not, 111 force him. = Ba: 


- 


el oe DE ane 


\ G86) | 
| Bat be not vain, becauſe ſhe ſays ſhe loves; + | 


| Believe me friend, cis owing all to: fate, 
'Tis oor for Merit char we. love or hate. E | 


enterimnge. (aſides) 

Log. Allmy celigns are baffled by her eyes 5 |' 
I am to much her Beauty's ſlave, \. | 
' Soaw'd, I dare not have the man deſtroy'd 
Upon whoſe ruin depends my happineſs 3 
For fear it ſhould offend , and raile a\frown, 

Reſa. Is then Alboino ſo much lamented ? 
Could ſuch invetrare crielty and ride, 

- Gain hima laſting popular: applauſe? * 

O49. When Monarchs fall by an untimely ne, 
The people colour commonly their fanlts ; 
Their virtues thenare only nam'd and prais'd. 
Cruelty is call'd impartial Juſtice, 

And pride, a noble carriage fic forregalſtate. 

Long. He tells you true. 

Never was man fo pittied and belov'd. 

The people mowrn his loſs in lowder cries; 

' Than Soldiers Þ's for their viRories. 

Their loGs of liverty and life they ſlight; | 
His.deathalone engrofles all their Grief: | | 

Roſa. Let the unthinking Rabble bellow on, | | 
I ſcorn their cenſures, they're ne're in th” right. | 
They hate one day what t}: ey'll adore the next. | 
Colour the moſt abominable wrong, | 
With Liberty's deceitful ſpecious name, | 
And you may gain them co'whar ill you pleaſe. .| 'n 

Odo, That way I try'd, almoſt to my ruin. | 
The Mob attended calmly. my diſcourſe, 

-While I harranguid in praiſe of Liberty ; "h 
But when I ſaid, by 41bomw's death *twas Sd 
Had I pronounc'd their deaths, they had rag'd lefs ; 
'Down with him, flea him, burn him, was the cty 5 
And then they hurl'd againſt me Stones, Forks, Staves, 
And all the Rabbles inſtraments of War: © | 
A&nd-had the Guards not quickly interpos'd, 

I ſoon had been devour'd by their rage... 

Long.: Nor can T-awe them to more mild reols,. 
"Than puniſhing the murderers with death, | 
SS they call them. 

Roſa. Whar, am TI not ſecure ;| 
By my o:yn Gaards, and by the Reman power 2 ©! | 
In my own Palace hall I read the crowd ?* | 


| | " 36-204 
Enter Roſamund, Longinus, Odoacre. Ffovion {peaks 
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F ſlight the weak miny headed Monſter, 
Nay Life I ſcorn rather than owe it them. 

Ex.” They're of themſelves giddy and impotent, 
Yer they are oft employ'd,- as great Mens Tools, 
Who work their ends by their impetuous Force, 
Secure and (ecretthey encreaſe the Flame, 

And loo them on to deſperate miſchief. 

Odoa, Their number gives them courage to attempt. 

They raſhly enterprize what they reſolve, 

Before they've leiſure to reflet on fear. 

Nor from their fury can you long be ſafe 

But by deliv'ring to them Almachild; 

Whick may divert their charge of guilt from you. 

Roſa 'Tis thou ſhou'dit be deliver'd co their Rage; 
Who prompt'{t me thus, to ſuch ingratitede. 
Wou'd'ſt have me ſo unworthily deſerr 
The.-Man, whoſe a& obedience was to me: ? 

Eg. T muſt advife the ſame, but I am mov'd 
To with his Death, by thoſe inticing Eyes, . 
I burſt with Envy at the joys he reaps, 

And yet thoſe awful Eyes ſecure his Life ; 


- Did I not dread their Frowns, his Rivals Sword 


Shou'd ſoon remove the bar to all my hopes. 

Ogoa. And yet 'tis ſtrange, that ſuch Victorious Eyes 
$0 us'd to Conqueſts and preſerve them too ; 
Shou'd be fo fugdainly contemn'd by him. 
That ſuch refreſhing charming Sweets: ſhou'd cloy: 


"The ſtupid Animal in'one ſhort Hour. 


Roſa. Take heed, mock not me, nor vilify him. 

My anger will prove as dangerous to you, 
As my enrag'd jealouſy wou'd. to him, 

Odoa, He was my Friend; and (till he ſhou'd be fo, 
Had Fnot ſeen his perfidy to you. 

And proof of that within this Hour I had, 
If ſighs and vows to others may be Proofs, .. 
And if embraces and appointments /ares- 

Roſa. 'Tis only Pride with kinders jealouſy 3 
Meanly we think of others, of our ſelves roo well 
Bur proceed. : 

- Odea. A Vail conceal'd the Lady he admir'd, 
But in this Room I overheard the Intrigue. 
He preſt her hands, and on it ſwore his truth ; 
My Life! he cry'd, in an Hoor Il] return, 
Fil but pay the Queen a formal Viſit, 
And haſte to thee, my Soul ; here cake this Key 


(afraes 


Andwait ſo long in my apartment there» 


& 


| < 38 ) 
Ro, T'difd:in toſhow how much I'm enragy, 


2FIl keep my fary collected within, | + | 
Till at/once I p&vur it all onhim. | | © | .(aftce. 


Perhaps. ſhe (till is there, force open the door, 


'1']] ſee this powerful Beauty. 


Oaoa. Beit ſtay, I] knock and counterfeit his Voice, | 
My Love ! 'my dear ! heres your Almachiid (knocking at the deor. 
' She ſpeaks as ſhe vpens the. Door, and rung to him. 
Flo, Where haſt thou been loicr'ring ſo long, my Life ? 
Seeing them, ſhe pretends to ſhrick and run back, 
Odoa. [holding b-1.] Nay Madam, do not believe you halltecrear 
We've dilcover'd-the amour, and muſt your Face. ! 
R:{a» Approach nearer thou preſumptuous Fool, | 
Unyail chy felf, that-T may ſee that Face . 
Which dare 2dmit his Love, whoſe Heart's my cps. 
F/o,/ Where ſhall 1 fly, who will protect me now ?/ 
What can I hope from an offended-Queen ? | 
And Death I dread from an enrag'd Father: Cfring up her Yai | 
Ode. D2mnation, what do I ſee! my Daughter! 
On unworthy, - infamous Proſtiture ! | | 


Havel thus labour'd to prove him Villain 


But to publiſh my Families diſgrace, | 

Bur with my Sword ['l] wipe the ſtain out, FOE 7 | | 
'Long. [holding him] Hold, moderate your Paſſion, pity her, 

And thew moie reſpedt i in the Queen' s preſence. 

- Roſa. Doſt thou pretend to rage? 'tis I that ovghr 

What's ſcandal or diſgrace, to jealouſy ? {4 

But furious worcs are Cowards Reſentments, | 

And weak Womens, who cannot right themſelves. | 

Monarchs in a&s not words ſhou'd (hew their Wrath. 


And by one blow thus I procure Revenge. (going to "A bes g 
Flo. (kneeling. ] Ah do notkill me ! and Ill contels all. | 
Odea. Confels ! interpoſe or we are ruin'd. ® |) (to LEGIT. 


Roſa. Confe(s | dot thou think that will excuſe thee. 


'Doſt believe 1'11 liſten, till thou repeart 


The Arts he us'd, the Vows he made to win thee | 
That will encreaſe my painfal Rage too much, | 


Delay thy death, and my Revenge too long. 
Lg. Give me leave to interceed for her Life 3 | 


Forgive her for her faithful Fathers fake ; 
Tho now he'd joyn with you in your Revenge, 
Nature will ſoon move him to pardon her, 
And with to here her ſtain'd, rather than Dead. | | 
Roſa. To his ſervices let her own her Lifez | - | hs 
"1 | at, - 


Bat, hence, I can no longer bear her Sight. 
Why, this exceeds Alboino's Crime ! .I burſt with rage. | 
Tho 'tis not that I love the fickle wretch, 


That I may puniſh him, for both our wrongs. 


; AW or Wives are jealous, tho they do not love» 
Oda. | beg I may obtain one favour more, 


Then if I may advile, take Longinus, 
A worthier choice, and which ſecures your Crown. 
Rofa. Merits like his may hope for any thing. 
But 11] pleaſe my ſelf in the Traytors Death: - 
Ha ! behold he comes to his appointment !: 
How every circumſtance agrees ! | 
Retire, and leave his Punithmenc to m e. | 
[Exennt Longinus aud Odoacre, 


Now let me play the Woman to deceive: 
| Enter Almachild Penſve. 


Alm. Was it a dream ? have Dreams ſuch wondrous power ?- 
Vaſt Prerogative of Sleep, | 
Thus to inſulc our thoughts when w'are awake. 

Other Men fleep, and fo forget their-Pain, 

But one Hours ſleep robs me for ever of my reſt, 

The Murder was as great, the Sin as great before ; 

Yet was I eafy in my Mind, calm and at peace: 

Do Senſe and Judgment clearer work in Skep ? 

Buſineſs and noyle diverted them before ; 

Sleep has awak'ned them to my eternal Plague: | 
R:ſa, What mean choleSighs,har'd Looks,and heavyGate. (« fide.) 
Alm. Oh my Reſamunad ! | have been ſeeking you, 

 Torry to eaſe my Griefs b imparting them: 

For oh ! I bear a load withinmy Breaſt 

Enough to fink me to the loweſt Hell. 

But I'm ſo filled, ſo:choak'd with black diſpair, 

Lwell may butſt,- but have notbreath co ſpeak. : 

Roſa. What can this mean 2? ſure 'ris to colour bis deſign.  (fde- 
Alike we ſhould -relace our joys and griefs, | 
'Twill improve the one, and leflen t'other. 5s 
As Winds impriſon'd in the Earths Cavern& 

Then rage and ſtorm with greateſt Violenc 

And feem to ſhake the baſis of the World, 

Bur when they've forc'd a Vent, they quickly waſte. 

So ſorrow ſtifl'd ia our breaſts racks moſt. 

Bur why doſt thou complain of Grie's and Pain, 

Carnot a Crown and Queen compleat thy Joys ? 

Alm. Ate you to ask the Cauſe of my deſpair ? " 

0! ! 


— 


You whocompelld me to the cruel deed. ZE 


Art thou fo hardned in impenitence, 

Or &doſt thon on!y ignorance affect ? 

Think on Alboino, my murder'd Maſter. 

Think on thy wrong'd Husband,«think on our King, 
Aud thenbe happy 3 doesr not { tale thee? | 
-Do's not defpair and horror ſeize thy Scu) 3 | | 

»Reſc. Nay then *tis time rokill the Tender Fool, 4 
And end his idle ſuperſtitious Fears, 
Elferſuch diſquizt Thoughts he'll raiſe in me. | (af; p 

Atm, Conte(s the gnawing fortunes of thy Mind, 4 
And with fevereſt words accule thy ſelf, - | | 
That 1 may havea clearer Idea | | 

Of my Sin, fill me with raging deſpair = r | 
Til it diſtratts my diſtemper'd ſenſes. ES” | 


a a rr rn OO OO OOO 


Oh wretched: Stare ! oh-rormenting Crime ! When I 
From Madneſs only can expe a Cure. | 
Roſa. Some melancholy dream has rais'd theſe thoughts 5h 
Thou feeft I am quiet and undiſturb'd, | | | 
Nor can repent what. Juſtice mov'd me to. | | 
- Atm. See wherethe Royal,ſacred Ghoſt appears, Parting 3] 
See where he ſtands, and bodes me certain Hell, | | 
And look this curſed Hand is ſtain*d with Blood. | | 
Roſa, You but create this anguiſh to your ſelf, | | 
There's no ſuch- thing, theſe are idle fancies. | | 
Alma. My Conſcience ſees him plain ; and tho he' s gone, 
-His:dreadful Image is fixt ever here. 
| Break, burſt my Heart, why ſhou'dſt thou thus endure 
Such cruel Torments, as admit no Cure? [ | 
*From fime ir ſelf, thou can(t not hope for eaſe, | | 
«No action paſt, none to come can pleaſe. | 
 Friendlefs without, diſtraRion all within, 
-Obdurate made. as Punniſhment for Sin. 
Reſa. Theſe ſad thoughts, Mufick and Love (hall baniſh, 
Ret ire with me to my Alcove, and try their Force. . 
Alm, Lead on, and diſpoſe of meas you pleaſe, 
Bue much I fear, there can no Art be found 7 | 
| Fol heal my Minds eavenom'd deſperate Your Hreme: | 


2 NG. 


(4t) 

SONG. 
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O* Love how mighty are thy foys : - > 


Who can bear th Extaſy, 


Joy ſo great my Life deſtroys, 
In Rapture now 1 aje. 


Il. 


But that 1 ever might partake 
Of ſuch tranſporting Bliſs, 

1 woud in tether World awake, 
As 1 expire in this. 


After the Song #s ended, the Scene draws and diſcovers Roſamund ava 
Almachild fieting, ſpe with a Cup in her hand. 

Roſa. Here's what will end his care ; 'tis a Poiſon 
Of ſuch force, three drops deſtroys him in a moment. «ſide 
Still you appear diſturb'd, my Almacbild 
Have my tender Embraces no effect ? 

Shall all my Arts and Love be cry*d in vain, 
Will nought diſpel your melancholy thoughts ? 

Alma. Nothing can eaſe me while my Mem'ry laſts 
Maſic heightens and improves our paſſhoas 
It encreaſes, but never changes them. 

The pleaſant it tranſports with Mirth and Joy, 
But fills the ſad wich a more fierce Deſpair. 
Roſa. If Love and Mufic can't prevail, try this. 
Here I've prepar'd a Cordial for my Love. 
Alma. Wine for the preſent may allay our Griefs, 
But they'll return, and rack with double Force. : 
Howe're give it me, I'd leave nought untry'd. (He takes the Bow! 
oy and Drinks. 
A Cordial is it ? 'tis ſtrangely nauſeous. 
I cannoc force my Stomach, to receive 
One drop. mote — what means this ſudden coldneſs 
Near my Heart, and this ſwimming in my Head ? 

Roa. I find it begins to work already, : 
Half he has drank, will ſend him- firait to Hell. ( afide. 
Alm, Now 'tis plain, by all my fears *tis Poyſon, 
But (he (hall not criumph in my LOO t00. | (afide. 


Here 
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' Here my Roſamand, I find its Virtues —= 
' To beſoexcellenc, thar you mult pledge me. 


Roſa. Þ need it not, 1 have my health intire. | 
Al», On thou bloody Monſter ! wotle Woman ! 


- Hex have I deferv'd this barbarity. 


Tix refuſal, as wellas my Tormencs, -. _. | | 
Diſcovers thy b2ſeneſs, But 111 not fall alone, | |* 
Here drink this, while I have ſtrength to force thee. 
Roſa. Help! Murder ! help ! where are my Guards ? Murder ! * 
Alm. Thy reſiſtance is vain;. here take thy choice, 
Drink or I]! trike this D:ggerico thy Heart... | | 
Nay delay not one Moment, if thou doſt—— |, f'sffering ro tab her. 
Roa. Hold, give it me, Death looks leſs dreadful here. 
' She drinks, and then Enter Longinus,. Aiſtolfus, Delidetio, 
” Odoacre, Guards. F 
Almez. So, now let them come to her aſſiſtance. | 
[ dye pleas'd, fince time was for this deed giv'n, 
And by this Juſtice I' may merit Heavn. Diez. 
Lovg. Whar does this mean ? Et 
Vhence proceeds his Death and your fainting Looks ? 
Roſa. Ah! you are come too late, he has forc'd me 
To ſhare the Poiſon, I prepar'd for him. 
Oatacre there | then dread thy Fate next. 
Juſtice has overtaken” the Murder 
I contriv'd, and will ſoon thy Treachery- 


_ T Enemies your Country you betray d, 
. While I a Plot to kill A!bains laid. 


No Artcan thee - from divine Juſtice guard. |” 


And I in Death and Hell (hall meet Reward. ih (Dies) 
{ the 


 Defid, Were't thou the Villain, who betray Town, 

Thus Traytor I'll falfil her Prophecy. | | (They fiaks; 
Long, Hold, parr them. (Odoacre falls. 
O4oa.T have deſerv'd this end, and ſhou'd rejoyce. 

I've liv'd tong in miſery, my Conſcience -- | | 

Plagu'd me {o much, I cou'4 no more bear Life.| 

My Fate is juſt agd kind, F!! not complain, | | 

And Death may end, but can't encreaſe my Pain. (Dies. 
Long. 1 will 20t blame whar Juſtice bid thee do, 


[Nor for intereſt will proteR Villains. (70 Defiderio- 


Bur her I moſt lamenr, nor all her Crimes, | | | 

Not dearh can deprive her of her beauty. [ting os Roſamund. 
Aift, Be pleas'd, and thankful for Heaven's Juſtice, 

Which has wiſely freed you from the Love, ' | 

Which woutd elſe have (ully'd all your Mzxnown. 


{6 
! » 


Lone... 


( 43 ) 


Lovg, Time may perſwade me to mind your advice. wo 
Buc that I may pay the Regard thaus due 
To the noble Alboino's Memory 
Wear the Crown. which he bequearh'd you 3\and be 
Aflur'd, Fuſtinus will confirm the gift. 
But only prowite to remain his friend, 
And quit all pretenſi6ns to Yerone. 
Aiſt, T1! readily agree to any terms, 
$9 | may preſerve Loyginus friend(hip. 
The greateſt bufin(s of my life is o're, 
Aibojino's death is now fully reveng'd. | 
Yer for his fall, grief till my breaſt diſtends, 
Crowns cannot recompence the loſs of Friends. _ 
| . Exennt Ones. 
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Yet do not thi 


; Wien my Back's turn'd, will 


EPILOGUE 


Spoke by Miſs Downje Check. 


Fall the Actors you have ''S ths bh | 
Our Scribbler culls out me , t' excuſe his al wh Fo 
Tery'd I was too young ;. be ſaid,. ' be knew 
The likelieft way to pleaſe, was to be new. 
I cad not chooſe but lauph, To find the Fool | 
Shou'd think Tmt're was iry'd," bred in this School : 
Hind therefore, to remove his groſs miſtake, 


| Brold\ldbeen ws d 7 before to [peak. 


But, ſince I was t' addrgſs to yeu, he ſwore, 

It was no fault; to have been us|, Before. 

Tho he bas taken after all img meaſure, 

Either to give the Men, or Ladies Pleaſure. 

Gladly be ou'd divert you *beauteous Row ; | | 

In vain he ftrives, for by my ſelf I know, 

They hate, what they admir d an bour a FP | 

Yet, /mce rhey are not always of one min 

Some, at ſome minutes, may perhaps be kind.. | 
One tender look from them will pleaſe him more 


N% 
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| [hes when the Pit applauas,: or Gall ries roar. t | 


And for the Men, I m told there was a time, | 
When nothing mov'd like Virgins in their Prime. 
Bret Time = Ip Pr chang 'd; x Wras fo, ' | | 
Nothing. will pleaſe r. Beavix now, but a Beau. | 
They come not now with Maks to keep a pother, 
'But from Side-boxes ogle one another. E-=1 
But I forget for w © I am come here. EEE nt 

Well, "tis not yet too late, btcanſe I begg, | | 
. For all your forward boaſts, you love the Rear. | 
TJ come, to beg thy Mercy for the Play, 

T1 for your Fudgment ftay. + 
'No, Ill be gone, becauſe ſuch gen'rous Youths, | 

Freak cherkindeſt Thunb: 


FINIS. 
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